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THOMAS LINLEY, Es. 


Drar SIR, 


Ir may appear ſingular, that, becauſe 1 
can flatter myſelf with being numbered 
among your friends, I ſhould, for that very 
_ reaſon, dedicate this Opera to you, without 
Ning your permiſſion : but it is 5 know- 
ledge of your diffidence, that has prevented 


that ſolicitation. 
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DEDICATION. 


TE EE ESR. 
my claim to your friendſhip, by gtving 
you, in public, that praiſe which you ſhun 
in private, I muſt content myſelf with the 
hope, that you will confider this' as an 
attempt to prove the eſteem and regard 
with which | 

J am, 

| Dear Sir, 

Jour moſt obedient, and 
| faithful humble Servant, 


„ . 5 
a E 8 
* 
a / 
CY 
FI 0 ; " ee; 
* ; 


E. I. H. b | 
th March, 1788. 


IT is ſo uſual for the Author of a Pra- 
matic Piece, on its Publication, 10 thank 
the Performers ; al on ſings Occaſions, 
a Writer might be led to withhold his Ac- 

Eknowledgments, leſt Truth ſhould be con- 


| ſidered as mere cuſtomary Compliment. 


The Author of the following Opera is 
ot, e ſubjected to that Riſk, 
© he acquits himſelf of a Duty, by 
giving the Performers a Tribute of Praiſe, 
the Juſlice of which is atteſted by the Voice 
of the Public. : 


Dramatis 
| MUSHROOM, | 
WARNFORD, 
Colonel BATON, | 
TWIST, 

Colonel BENTLEY, 
STANMORE, 
ROSARIO; 

Capt. COROMANDEL, | 


 ORMELLINA, 
Mrs. MUSHROOM, 
ELIZA, 

LUCY, 


Perſonæ. 


Mr. Kr NG. 


Mr. Kx LL v. 
Mr. BaDDELEV. 
Mr. BaNNISTER, jun, 


Mtr. AlckIN. 


Mr. Diox vn. 
Miſs Rouavzixi. 


Mr. WIILLIAUSs. 


Mrs. Croucu. . 


Miſs PoE. 


Mrs. WIISs oN. 


Miſs. CoLLE Tr. 


F: : - 
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THE Reader is requeſted 


to obſerve, that the Paſſages 


omitted in the Repreſentation at the Theatre are here 
preſerved, and diſtinguiſhed by inverted Commas. 


LOVE IN THE EAST: 


COMIC OPERA. 


8. O N Rides; 
The Landing-place at Calcutta. | 


| 15 number of people, Indians and Europeans, pals on 
the ſhore.— Several ſailors come to the front of the Aage, 


45 Y juſt arrived, and fi ing a chorus. ] 


CHORUS, 


H to India's happy ſhore, 
Where Nature from her choiceſt 8 


Her bleſſings gives with bounteous hand, 
And decks with ſmiles her favourite land. 
Our dreams of danger now are o' er, | 

Hail to India's happy ſhore, 


DUET TO. 


No more the hidden rocks we fear, 


No more the whiſlling winds we hear, 3 
| | Whick 
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Which threaten devaſtation wide, ; 
As Ocean rolls his troubled tide, 
Da Cat 0s Cher HS, 


Captain Coromandel comes forward auitb Stanmore. 


Stan, Captain Coromandel, - once more welcome to 
Bengal. : 1 | 

Core. Ah, my old friend Stanmore z I expected to 
have ſeen you in England before now. Well, Sir, 
what news in Bengal) How is your old friend and 
patron, Colonel Bentley; as whimſical as ever. 
| Stan. As well beloved in the ſettlement as ever, I 

promiſe you: the Colonels ſingularities do not cloud 

his virtues ;—while others court eſteem, he commands 
it,—You know he has long fought under the banner of 
plain dealing, | | 

«© Coro. Oh, that's a ſervice in which there is but 
&* bad pay.—He won't be able to enliſt many recruits, 

% San. But then the honour! EX | 

Coro, ** Why, as you ſay, if he loves the honour of 
fighting, he will have enough—for with plain dealing, 
*© he will be ſure to find enemies in plenty every where. 
—And how is the charming young lady, whom the Co- 
lonel has taken under his patronage ? | 

Stan. Ormellina, you mean.,—She is a charming 
creature indeed but ſtill unmarried. i 2 

Coro. I ſuppoſe ſhe won't remain ſo long; the Colo- 
nel has, no doubt, taught her to be obedient, in order 
to train her up for a wife. | 

Stan. Awite! No, no, Sir, the Colonel is too much 
2 man of honour, to think of. uniting threeſcore and 
Signer. ä | 5 

Coro. But what has honour to do in the buſineſs, my 
dear Stanmore? —_ _ + op £ | 

Stan. Not much, indeed. —I think an unfortunate 
young woman has far leſs reaſon to complain of the poor 
fellow who takes her purſe on the highway, than of the 
old dotard who robs her of her happineſs, under the 
title of marriage z and yet the ſame laws which encourage 
her to hang the one, command her to honour and obey 


the other. 


Cæro. 


a cebMIc: or 
Cerro. You ſeem to ſpeak feelingly. | 1 
Stan. | have but too much cauſe z—the woman 'I 
loved was thus ſacrificed. . | 
Coro. Pſhaw, man, don't droop becauſe you are ſe- 
parated from your miſtreſs; ſhe will love you the better 
when you meet: without a ſtoim now and then, we 
mould not enjoy fair weather. 3 ene 
AIR I. e 
Ah ! when ſafe at home arrived at laſt, | 
Where oft the maid you love has heard the fecret ſigh, 
She fondly hears your tale of dangers paſt, 
How ſweet to.kiſs the tear from beauty's eye! 
With this reward in view, what manly boſom fears 
To brave the various war which ſkies and waters wage? 


The winds, the thunder's roar, unmoved he hears, 
While future calms of love his hopes engage, 
Beauty, then, ſhall bend at Mirth's gay (brine, 
Shall hail the feſtive hour, and mock her fond alarms : 
' Your bumper as ſhe fills, the neQar*d wine | 


Becomes the happy mirrour of her charms. 
With this reward in view, &c. 


Coro, Here comes a paſſenger of mine, a taylor, with 
whom J muſt bring you acquainted ; I think the fellow 
will entertain you, : | 


Enter Twiſt. 


Mr. Stanmore, this is Tom Twiſt, —a very whimfi- 
cal fellow, who not being ſatisfied with fitting croſs- 
legged in London, is reſolved to cut out work tor him- 
ſelf in Bengal. 

Stan. | am his moſt obedient, And pray, Mr. Twiſt, - 
what buſineſs do you mean to follow in Bengal ? | 
Tui. The fame buſineſs which every one elſe 

follows in Bengal; getting money, eh, Captain.” 
% Stan. But in what line ?—Por there are various 
ways of carrying on that buſineſs, + | 


B 2 & Twift 


£6 


to Vi 1N THE FAST: 


& Twill, Yes, Sir, and ſome of them d—d ſtrange 
* ways, they tell us in England. 

Stan. And pray, Mr. Twiſt, on what do you mean 
** to-depend, in becoming a favourite of fortune? 

Tau. Accompliſhments, Sir,—I can dance a cotil- 
lion tolerably; ſing twenty ſongs, about Jockies and 
Jennies, for the ladies; and play Malbrouk on the fiddle, 
In ſhort I can do every thing but write and read, and 
my genius never could ſtoop to that. 

Coro, But tell me, how did you acquire theſe ele- 
gant accompliſhments ? 

Twiſt. You know, Sir, I always moved in a genteel 
circle. My maſter worked for none but people of qua- 
lity : not a tradeſman in Weſtminſter could boaſt of a 
_ greater number of hook debts, 

Stan, T hat muſt have been a vaſt happineſs ! f 

Twiſt, Ves; old Staytape ruined himſelf by his great 
connections He viſited ſome of the firſt people. 

Cerro. What! a taylor viſit the firſt people? 

Twit, Aye, Sir, —two or three times a day ſome- 
times; but he was ſeldom fortunate enough to meet 
with them at home; they were too much engaged in 
paying off the debts of the nation, to attend to their 
OWN. 

Coro, Well, Twiſt, a truce with your wit for the 
preſent. I have promiſed my friend Muſhroom to fend 
you to him.—He wiſtes to have ſome clothes made up 
in a hurry 3 and if your needle goes but as faſt as your 
tongue, I tball gain credit by recommending ou 

Stan. Mr. Twiſt, J heartily wiſh you ſuccets.— We 
are all three brother adventurers, and however different 

our ſituations, our object is the ſame, 


TRIO, d CHORUS. 


Tui, Coromandel, and Stanmore, 


We be three, who, doom'd to roam, 
Have dared the dang? rous ſeas ; 
That land becomes our deareſt home, 
Which gives us wealth and eaſe, 
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No other climes will we explore, 

Nor ſearch the world around: 
Our choice is fix*d on India's ſhore ; 
Our home ſhall. be this. ground, 95 


| [Exent.. 
SCE N E, Celonel Bentley's *e 


Enter Ormellids and Eliza: 


Orm. Once more, my dear little adventurer, wel- 
come to Bengal. Captain Coromandel's letter introdu- 
ces you to me with the higheſt encomiums; but he 
omits to tell me what has occaſioned you to quit Eng- 
land in this diſguiſe. m 7 

Eliza. Ah, my dear Ormellina, what being is that in 
the creation, for whom woman'feels a thouſand various 
emotions, who is her bleſſing and her torment, her ty- 
rant and her ſlave, the mun the loves? — In ſhort, I am 
come to Bengal in ſearch of a huſband, no uncommon 
errand, I believe. | 

Orm, But your tory. 6 f 

Elis. Is told in a few words. The prayers and in- 
treaties of an indigent mother forced me to marry where 
I could not love. The object of my affections quitted 
the kingdom in deſpair, and took paſſage for Bengal. 
My auld Robin Grey is lately dead, I diſguiſed myſelf 
thus, and embarked for India, in the hope of on. 
my lover, and ſharing with him that fortune, which 
have ſo dearly acquired. | 644 No 
Om. Generous girl !—-And ſo this lover is my friend 
Enſign Stanmore. But tell me, what is this hiſtory 
of me, which you {ay you have heard? Nn 

Elis. That you are an orphan—educated by Colonel 
Bentley as his daughter. 

Orm. Well. | „ * 
Tus. That your lover's name is Warnford - that you 
are jealous of him with a woman of intrigue—a Mrs. 

Muſhroom. | | EF, | 5 
Otrm. Who could have told yu this?? 

B 3 155 Elia. 


6 E, IN THE FAST: 


% Eliz. All that relates to you and Mr. Warnſford, 
I learned from Mrs. Muſhroom herſelf : I called at 

c her houſe juſt now, with a letter of introduction from 
Captain Coromandel. You ſeem ſurprized at my 
knowledge; but I ſhould think very meanly of my- 
5 ſelf, indeed, were I to be in any place two hours, 
mk Kg learning the ſcandal of the whole neighbour- 
. or | | 

m. But you have no reaſon to ſuppoſe that Warn- 
ford requites her attachment. 

Elis. That I am not ſure of. 

Orm. Oh that I were aſcertained of the contrary ! 


AI R. Ormtllina. 


Hear me, O god of love, 
Who canſt deſpair control 
From jealouſy's keen ſmart, 
Relieve my tortured ſoul. 
Hear me, thou mighty pow'r; 
Far from my troubled breaſt, 
Doubts, fearful phantoms, chaſe, 
And ſoothe my ſoul to reſt, 


Elig. You ſhall not long remain in ſuſpence—I am 
now going again to Mrs. Muſhroom, and will contrive 
to gain information; but 1 vow I had forgot to tell you 

my name. 1 

Orm. Vour name. 

Elis. You muſt know that, in order to conceal my- 
ſelf from my lover the more effectually, I have aſſumed 
this diſguiſe, and am at preſent Alexander M*Proteus, 
at your ſervice. TED 

Orm, And why diſguiſe yourſelf from my poor friend 
Stanmore? 5 = 

Elis. Only till J have perplexed him a little. Co- 
quetry with a lover, is like playing with your lap-dog, 
or kitten,” The fonder you are of the pretty ani- 

mal, the more delight you feel in teizing it. Come, 
come, my dear friend, I ſhall make you a convert to my 
laughing philoſoph e. 1 


Or Wt" 


A (COMIC tee, / 


98 I wiſh indeed you could. 

Eliæ. Depend upon it, I ſhall. None can pay more 
ſincere homage to Cupid, than we laughing lovers.— 
You fighing folks make him an eaſtern deſpot, and fall 
proftrate before him ! with us, he is an European prince 
—we bow and ſimper at his levee : and you degrade him 
to the mere tyrant of flaves z we exalt him to a glorious 
fituation—the monarch of happy ſubjects. ; 


SCEN E, Muſhroom's Houſe, 


Mr. and Mrs. Muſtroom, 


Muſh. Mrs, Muſhroom ! 

Mrs. Mb. Well, Mr. Muſhroom. 

Miſb. Do you-dine at home to-day ? 

Mrs. Muſh. Perhaps not. 

 Mujh, You are not reſolved then? 
Ars. Muſh, No yes no I won't dine at home. 

Muſh. | am very glad of it. 

Mrs. Mufb. I ſhall leave you to expoſe yourſelf as - 
much as you pleaſe to-day, and not take the trouble 
of interrupting your nonſenſe to your company, to per- 
ſuade them you are not a fool. 

Muſh, They'll never believe me to be otherwidh than 
a fool, whilſt they remember I married fuch 0 POR 
wite, 

3 Muſh, Well, fir, and is it not that precious wife 
who has introduced you to moſt of the company you 
keep in Bengal ? 

Mujh. Yes, my dear, you have indeed introduced 
me to all the rake-helly young dogs in the three provin- 
ces; they ſtick ſo clole to you, chat, whenever you go 
out, you move like the queen bee, with a whole ſwarm 
after you, 

* Mrs. Muſh, You don't mean to inſinuate that I have 
„ wronged your bed, Mr. Muſhroom? 

* Mujb, Not], my love—l would not infagare that, 
<< till I have proof Feli, and Im afraid you'll N care 
to keep that out of my reach,” 

7 1 
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Mrs. Muſh. Very well, Sir, very well; but indeed 
what had I elſe to expect, when I married an illiterate, 


ſordid wretch, and twenty years older than myſelf into 


the bargain ? 
Majh. Aye, that's an unpardonable crime in me. 1 


never knew a woman leave age out of the liſt of a man's 


faults. What an aſs was I to marry a broken milliner 
from Bond-fireet, who brought out a face as badly 
patched up as her reputation, for a venture to Bengal; 
beſides which, ſhe hadn't flock in trade enough to fill one 
of her own band-boxes, | 

Mrs. Muſh. A very fit match, Mr. Muſbroom, for an 
ignorant run-away ſhop-boy, with a mind as deſtitute 
of ideas as his pockets were of money.—'T he whole ſet- 
tlement knows your origin. 

Mujh. Yes, I always meant they ſhould know it. [ 
glory in it, that there was a time when Martin Muſh- 
room, one of the richeſt men in Bengal, had not halt-a- 
crown in his pocket, nor a whole coat to his back. 
Zounds! 

Mrs. Mujh. Don't Ay i in a paſſion now. i 

Muſh, Not I, cgad. That we hate each other maſt 
heartily, you very well know. _ 

Mrs. Muſb, And the worſt part of the ſtory 1s, that we 
muſt not own it before company. 

Mujb. No—that's a curſt confinement upon us. 

Mrs. Myjh, Well, it can't be help*d, Mr. Muſhroom 
as we are tied together, we muſt make the beſt of a bad 
bargain, Huſh! here is ſomebody coming. 


Euter Servant. 


Serv, Mr. M' Proteus. | 
Maßb. Shew him up.—Draw your chair cloſer, 


Enter Eliza [as . Proteus]. 


My dear M“ Proteus. 
Eliza, Ah! blefling o' ye're e re a pattern 
for a' married folk. | | 


Mrs, 


A COMIC OPERA. 9 
Mrs. Muſb. [afide] Ves, and a pattern that is pretty 


much in vogue, I believe, —We have been talking over 
| ſome old ſtories ; hav*n't we, my dear Mr. Muſhroom ? 
Muſh. Yes, my life, we always talk them over when 
we are alone. [aide] I ſhan't be able to keep my tem- 
per much longer —Well, my dear, I muſt leave you for 
an hour or two: if Coromandel ſhould fend the taylor, 
let them ſet him to work to alter my blue and gold; 
and if Colonel Baton ſhould call, pray entertain him till 
I return, | | IS 
Mrs. Muſh. Oh, that is the French officer you expect 
from Pondicberri. „„ | = 
Muſh, The ſame, my dear. He never wes in Cal- 
cutta before. He was a man of gallantry, Mr..M*Pro- 
teus—a dangerous man among the ladies. | 
Ars. MH. Then I'm reſolved to make a conqueſt of 
him, [a/ide]— How do I look to-day, my dear? 
Muſb. Much better than you did - [id:] before you 
were painted, | „ „ 
- Mrs, Muſb. Ha! hal ha! Mr. M Proteus: the only 
looking glaſs an old married woman has to conſult, 1s 
her huſband. EE „ 
Elis. You are right, Madam :—like a looking glaſs, 
he'll let ye ſee aw ye're fauts. „ 
Mrs, Mufh, Well, if you muſt go, good bye, love. 
[leaning on Miſh oom's ſhoulder, © — 
Mujb. Ain Hi. hand] Adieu, my angel. You ſee, 
Sir, what it is to have a wife ſo d—d fond of one. [ Ext. 
Mrs, Mujh, At length we are alone, © Oh, Mr. 
„M Proteus, what an acquiſition it is to have a friend 
like you.— Phe moment I ſaw you, I diſcovered that 
6. we had kindred minds. | | : 
Elis. | houp, Madam, they wunna gree th* war 
for being relations.“ | | 
| Mrs, Mujb. You will recollect I mentioned to you 
my fears, that Mr. Warnford might miſunderſtand my 
behaviour to him? "OE Oy 
Eliz. I remember it perfectly, Madam; I never for- 
get my friends, rr 
Mrs. Mujh. Indeed! Well, that is very diſintareſted 
to remember your friends while you forget yourſelf, and 
| that 


fellow will attac 
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that you certainly do at this moment.—What is become 


of that charming Caledonian accent which graced your 
converſation? ? Ye're reight, Madam: like a looking 
glaſs, he'll let ye ſee aw ye're faults, [mimicking] Ha! 
ha! ha! | | 

Elis. I cry for quarter, my dear Madam; a ip of 
the tongue has betrayed me, to be ſure, The truth is, 
love induced me to aſſume this diſguiſe, which I muſt 
wear for two or three days. You ſhall then know who, 
and what I am. - Come, madam, you need not fear to 


make me your confidante; I am too much in your power 


for you to apprehend I ſhould deceive you. | 
Mrs. Muſb. [aſide] There is ſome reaſon in that.— 
Well, M Proteus, I will convince you that I can be 
generous, EY, | 
Elis. Then, Madam, to the ſubjeQ of our converſa - 
tion—Mr, Warnford. i 
Mrs. Miaſb. Well, as I told you—I have chatted, 


laughed, rallied him, and have given into a thouſand 


little levities in which we innocent women indulge, 
without meaning any thing, | FED 
Elis. Certainly—Why, what can you do? If a ſmart 
(98 with a curſe me, madam, but you 
are a monſtrous fine woman, you would not be ſo ill bred 
as to bluſh, look fooliſh, and threaten to tell your huſ- 
band. Lo 

Mrs. Muſb. That would be ill breeding indeed. 

Eliz. To be ſure. Lud, why a declaration of love 
exCites a woman to coquetry, as naturally as the ſound 
of a fiddle excites her to dance. Never mind, my dear 
Madam; ſcandal is a tax on pleaſure ; and'if the com- 
modity cannot be ſmuggled, a woman of ſpirit will rather 
pay the duty than go without it. | 

Mrs. Muſb. But is it not very hard that ſeandal ſhould 
attack us women of ſpirit, who, inſtead of ſhrinking from 
Temptation, boldly meet him, put him to the rout, and 
ſhew the reſt of our ſex the way to victory and glory? 
My maxim, Mr. M*Proteus, is, that virtue ſhould be 
tried, 

Elis. Therefore, I preſume, Madam, you have tried 


yours. : 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Muſh. Aye, Sir, I thank my ſtars, often, and 
often—do you know— | 0 „ 
Elis. Ah, Madam, what a tteaſure do you poſſeſs 
© jn ſuch a veteran virtue !—You muſt have great con- 
* fidence in it.“ „„ | 

Mrs. Muſh. © Prodigious—1'll give you a proof of 
ce it.. I mean to give Warnford a private meet- 
ing, and in my own room too. Ha! ha! you feem 
ſurpriſed z but you don't conſider that ſo bold a propoſal 
will argue ſuch a confidence in my own prudence, that 
it muſt entirely deſtroy all his hopes of ſucceſs, 

Elis. No, really, I did not think of that.” : 

& Mrs, Muſh. You have it in your power to witneſs 
the purity of my motives, in caſe my conduct ſhould 
© be miſconſtrued; but“ I have written a letter to 
Warnford, which ] will ſhow you. [| giving Eliza @ 


letter] 
Enter Lucy, who whiſpers Mrs. Muſhroom, and exit, | 


Eli. This will be bad intelligence for my poor friend 
Ormellina. But to the letter. [Reading] I am ex- 
tremely anxious to remove any prejudice you may have 
formed to my diſadvantage. As i think that can be beſt 
done by a private interview, let me ſee you as ſoon as 
poſſible.— Three raps at my chamber-door will be your 
paſſport to the explanation propoſed by . 

MANIA MuSHROOM,? 

Mrs. Muſb. One of Warnford's ſervants happens for- 
tunately to be in the houſe It will be much better to 
ſend it by him, than by one of my own people. {ates 
the letter and ſeals it]. . 


| Enter Roſario. 


| How d'ye do, Roſario? You muſt deliver a letter 
from this gentleman to your maſter, _ 
Reſa. Yes, Miſſee. [fide] Dere always be ſome cus 
miſchief ven Miſſee be ſo civil. | | 
Elis. |[afide to Mrs, Muſh.) You have not directed 
the letter. 7 
| Mr. 
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Mrs. Muſh. [afide to Eliz.] It would not be prudent 
! for my hand- writing to appear on the direQtion—belides, 
! Rofario ſuppoſes the letter yours, 7 | 
Bit Elis. Shall I addreſs it then? . 
| | Mrs. Muſb. Oh, no; that will appear ſo ſtrange to 
| Warnford :—there is neceſſity for any direction.— 
LN There, Roſario— there is the letter. [turning to Eliza.] 
Ws I hope this will ſet my character in a proper point of 
15 view. It is really very troubleſome for people to fall in 
1 love with one in this manner—is it not, M Proteus. 
wn Eliz. Faith, I don't know, Madam; love is like 
i money, every one abuſes it, and yet I know not what 


ed and black within.—Poor Maſſa, why ſhould Roſario 

give him bad letter ?—He be good maſſa—give me mo- 
ney for my poor father never ſay to me rogue—raſcal 

but always ſpeakee kind, and call my own name. 


9 we ſhould do without it. 
lf [Exeunt Mrs. Muſh. and Eliza, 
6 Roſario clas. 
| 1 : X ' | i - 
| Ahl my mind miſgive me,—Dis letter be no honeſt, 
fi no ſay any ting on outfide—all white and clean outſide 
Ol nice and fair, like Miſſee—afraid though it be wick- 


| | | A | I R. Roſario. 


Oh, I love my maſſa kind, ; 
| He be poor Indian's friend alone 


K Ven he ſmile, den joy I find; 
Ven he grieve, I ſure muſt moan. 


1 
1 1 . II. 


15 8o de ſun, you may perceive him, 
1 Make de rice- ſtalk grow ſo high : 


ö Who, if him benefactor leave him, 
1 pts 3 Mourn him lots, and droop, and die. 
8 5 : Da Caps. 
But den maſſa be angry if me no give letter, me 
tink.— : 8 


Luter 
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Enter Calonel Baton with Lucy, 


Col. Bat. Eh bien! ma fille charmante As monſieur 
be not at home, I vill pay my reſpect to madame. 
Lucy. Your name, Sir, if you pleaſe. 
Cual. Bat. Le Colonel Baton French officer — come | 
from Pondicherri. 
Lucy. I will ſee if my VET is at home: | 
Cel. Bat. Your maitreſſe ! Par ma foi, madame, I did 
ſuppoſe you vas de lati of de hawſe—you' be ſo jolie, 
Jour figure ſo gentille, ſo negligee. 
"oops Ab, Sir you: F rench e are ſo = by 
- Cul. Bat. Gale Ah, c 'eft mon metierIt be 
my trade Cupid be mon general—1 have been his fol- 
dier great many year. 
Lucy. Indeed, Sir! —Dear, I ſhauld think it almoſt 
time for you to retire upon half pay, 
[ going, Colonel Pope ber.] 
Cul, Bat. Ah! ma a chere, have pity on my ſigh. | 
| Lucy. Sighs ! O Lord, Sir, ſighing lovers are a fet of 
the fillieſt mortals.——Pll tell Cana how ey torment” 
themſelves. 


85 FE A I R. Lok 


«© Fond Damon wilkes he were dead, 
«© For Chloe looks too pale too red; 
Or when a heart gay Strephon play 'd, 
*« Revoked, and trumpt it with a ſpade 2 
„ While be diſtracted tears her fan, 
And has hyſterics fora Week, 
*« Becauſe the falſe, the faithleſs man, 
Let Celia's lap-dog touch his cheek. _ 
When they meet, Chloe paces. the drawing-room 
"0 cr , 
© He frowns at the ceiling, and chen at the floor; 5 
che {1ngs, and he mutters, tilleager to quarrel, 
«© Hach Trina of conqueſt, they ſtrive for the lautel. 
, **. Zounds, Ma'am, you're dee Ir, you are 
| rs ungrateful. | . 
* Yet 


— 


eh! 
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& Yet hear me No more, Sir,—to me you are hate · 
40 ful. 


Rage, fury, diſtraction, deſtruction and death; 
% Hal ha! ha !—Oh ! 1 I'm quite out of breath. 


Take Advice fan dull folks, who eluke love i in 
<« plain proſe, | 

cc *F'will fave you much trouble to follow our plan: 
Let no ſquabbles heroic diſturb your repoſe, 
& But e'en kiſs and friends, as ſoon as you can.“? 
[ Exit Lacy, 
- Cil. Bat. Ah! ha! ha! Lit divil—Je Pai priſe ! 
Pave caught her. Ven ever doſe litel girls fall in loaf _ 
rid me, dey alvays laugh diablement— mais allons 

now for de maitreſſe. 

Reſa. [afide} No won't give letter to waſſaEgod, 
have great mind to give it to Frenchman— don't like 
Frenchmans — bad letter good enough for him and that 
will make Joke. 

Leides the letter, and exit. 

Cel. Bat Une lettre! pour moi !—Ah! ha ! vidout 
direQione ! Somebody elſe in loaf avec moi; nous ver- 
rons. opens, and reads it. Private ee eee rap 
at my chamber dor. Marie Muſhroom, Serviteur, Ma- 


dame Muſtroom.—Poor ladi—ſhe is ſtruck auſſiſaw 


me from the window, peut etre. 


Enter Lucy. 


Lucy. Sir, J am ſorry to tell you, my Wie is out. 
Col. Bat. Ma chere, I am ſorry to contradict vou 
but you are out yourſelf. Montrez moi la chambre de 
madame — de lady's chambre door tree rap, ma 1 


Lucy. Dear, Sir, what would you have? 

Col. Bat. 1 can't tell you dat, my dear, —only ſhew 
me madame's room voici la lettre. 

Lucy. [ofrae] My miſtreſs's hand-writing, as I live! 


What is this to produce? 


Cel. Bat. [ giving her money] I am au deſeſpair dat I 


"ave no time to be more in love vid you a preſent, 
| Made» 


A COMIC. OPERA. 15 


Mademoiſelle, but I ſhall 'ave dat honneur ne. 
time. 

Lucy. Oh dear, Sir, I am in a hurry. 

Cal. Bat. Allons ! ma belle, allons ! 
Lucy. Bleſs me, here is ſomebody coming; ſtep i into 


| that room, Sir, on the right-hand—P11” attend you pre- 


ſently. „ [ Exit Cel. Bat. 
Enter  Waraford and Roſario. 


Warn. Cond: come, Roſario, tell me truth—you are 
certainly in love with ſome pretty little Indian girl in 
this houſe—I meet you here continuall Jigs ſay you, 
Lucy. 

Roſa. [afide.] If maſſa ſhould find out dat no give 
him letter, what ſhall I do? | 

Lucy. Lord, Mr. Warnford, you are always talking 
about love. g 

Warn. Well, Lucy, I own that my heart yields like 
wax tothe impreſſion of the little god. 

Lucy. I fancy the wax is ſoon hot and ſoon cold, and 
yields to a different impreſſion every day. 

Warn. You are miſtaken, Lucy: it does not follow 
that I ſhould be inconſtant, becauſe I am attentive ro 
the whole lex, 


AIR. MWarnſerd. 


80 dong: within my heart, 
My fair one's image lies, 
That only death's keen dart 
Can reach my- deareſt prize. 
Tbe oak firm rooted mocks the blaſt, 
And dares its proud tyrannic ſway ; ; 
Yet when the angry ſtorm is paſt, 
His leaves the zephyr”s breath obey. 
Firm fixt that Iove remains, 
Increaſing ev'ry hour, 
Which falſehood's ſway diſdains, 
Yet bends to faſhion's power. 
C2 & Lucy, 


F319) 


3 
1 
1 
4. 
4 

* . 
4 y 
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1 Lacy. Well, Mr. Warnford, my miſtreſs is not at 
home; and as for my maſter, I fuppoſe you hardly 
** come to inquire after him. 1 | 

© Warn, No, faith, I came to inquire after an old 


friend of my father's, Colonel Baton, who, I hear, is 
arri ved in Calcutta. 


—] expected to find him here. 
% Lucy. Then, Sir, you'll be diſappointed in your 
© expectations, _ 19 8 
„ Harn. Perhaps he is not arrived.“ | 
Lucy. And as for my miſtreſs, fhe is not at home. 
Warn. No! why then J have half a mind to make 
love to you. Come, come, my dear Lucy, don't frown, 
but confeſs honeſtly with me that making love is no very 
unpleaſant amuſement, Your eyes anſwer yes,— 
And what ſay you, my poor Roſario ?=Nothing! Ah, 
thought mine was an univerſal opifiion, 


TRIO, Warnford, Rofario, and Lucy, 


Tho! by fate it be decreed 
Sorrow ſhall guard the lover's meed; 
Warn, YetStoic apathy I ſcorn, 
Re. & Lu, Yet ev'ry danger will I ſcorn, | 
He who would pluck the roſe, muſt dare 
the thorn, 


Roſario /olus, 


Tho? love make me figh and grieve, 
Still I would not be relieve ; 
I no fear his frown to meet, 
He only frown to ſmile more ſweet, 


Da Capo. 


* 


Tho' by Fate, &c. | 
¶Zæeunt. | 


— 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, 


ACT 


faires. 
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ACT n. 


SCENTS, Mrs. Muſhroom's Chamber. 
Ms. 'Mutbroom diſ.rvered alone, 


E Y day! do my ears deceive me, or did J hear 

Warnford's ſignal ? — Three raps at my door! 
How can he poſſibly have received my letter fo ſoon ? 
[raps] Hark !—The ſignal repeated! This is a lover's 
haſte, indeed! [e goes to the door, and opens it, turning 
away her head, and affecting agitation. Col. Baton takes 
ber hand, and follows ver on.] My confuſion will ſcarce- 
ly ſuffer me to explain what I dare fay muſt ſurpriſe 


you. 
Cal. Bat. Oh no, Madame; I am uſed to deſe af- 


Ars, Mujh, [turning reund, and ſeeing him] Oh, hea- 
vens !—who are you, Sir, and what brought you here? 
Cal. Bat. Your commande, Madame La voila. 
[ /hewing her letter] Permittez moi, Madame — Suffer 
me on my knee | 


Fd 


Euter Lucy. 


Lucy. Ruin'd and undone, Madam'!—Here is my 
maſter return*d home ſuddenly, and is coming into your 
room, If he ſhould catch the Colonel with you- 
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Cel. Bat. Don't be alarm, Madame; ve people f 
gallantrie never mind ſuch accidens. [Ain ſnuff} 
Put me in a cloſet, or under your bed, or vere ever 
you pleaſe, Matame. 

Lucy, No, that will never do- We have but one 
chance for your eſcape—In that cloſet is a window, 
which looks into the garden—you muſt e'en jump out 
it is not above ſeven or eight feet from the ground. 

Col. Bat. Seven or eight feet from the ground! 
Pardonnez moi, Madame, it be impoſſible. | 

Mrs. Muſh, Impoſſible ! | 

Cel. Bat. Mgdame, I ſhould he vera happy to jump 
any vere for you; but I ave von litel Malheur vill make 
it impoſſibel. I am trouble, Madame, vit the rheu- 
ũ. j ko <a eo Op 

Mrs. Muſh, Unfortunate beyond every thing. 
What a time for a man to have the rheuma- 
tiſm. 3 : 
Lucy, Courage, Madam: — I have thought of an ex- 
pedient to favs both your reputation and the Colonel's 
lame knee. Twiſt, the taylor, is juft arrived, and is 
now waiting at the garden-door, for this very. coat 
which I have in my hand—But we have not a moment 
to loſe—This way, Sir. [Lucy and Colonel go into 4 
RET: 5 

Mrs. Muſh. By what ſtrange accident could this old 
Frenchman have got my letter ?—Colonel baton I think 
5 call'd him the very man whom we expected 

ere. | 

Muſh, [without] Mrs, Muſhroom !—my dear! 
Why, 1 fay, Mrs. Muſhroom ! [Lucy ranning hafiily 
from the cloſet.] | CAT 

Mrs, Muſh, What ſhall I do, Lucy? 

Lucy. We ate all ſafe, Madam. As I told you, 
Mr. Twiſt happened to be waiting for me, at the gar- 
den-door—I called to him from the cloſet z and the 


Colonel has bribed my gentleman to exchange clothes 


with him from the window, and will attend you as ſoon 
as he is drefs*d— —Ha! ha! ha! 
Mes. Miſb. But how muſt J manage, Lucy? 


Lucy, 
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Lucy. Fear nothing, Madam.—You muſt keep the 
old Colonel in good humour, by nods, winks, and 
tender glances—and leave the reſt to me. 

Muſb. [without] Mrs. Muſhroom !—my love 

Lucy. [opening the door] Dear, Sir, is it you? 
| Muſh. [enters] Yes, it 1s me, Madam and an un- 

welcome viſitor I am, no doubt. I ſuppoſe you had a 
gallant with you, my love. 

« Mrs. Muſh. I ſha'n't anſwet ſuch queſtions, Sir. 

& Muſh, Perhaps, then, Madam, you will anſwer 
% me.” [ro Lucy] Is the gentleman diſpoſed of? 

Lucy, Oh yes, Sir; I am much obliged to you—T 
took care to proviee for that, while you were knocking 
at the door. 

Muſb. You did—hum—and pray, my od Jeane 
how did you contriveto get rid of him? 

Lucy. Why, Sir, I wanted him, to jump out of the 
window ; but unluckily he had the rheumatiſm, 

- Mrs. Muſh. Bleſs me, Lucy, how can you talk ſo? _ 
Muſh. Let her alone—She tells lies with fo good a 
grace, *tis a pleaſure to hear her,—Well, my dear, 80 

„on, 

Lu. So, Sir, we were even obliged to hide the 
ntleman in that cloſet—Ha ! ha! ha! 

Ausb. Why, you audacious Nut, how dare you 

laugh at me in this manner? 

Lucy. Lord, Sir, it you donbt my veracity believe 
your own eyes. [goes ie the cloſet, and brings out Cel. 
Baton, dre/t in Twiſts clothes, and an old coat 4 N 

raom*s hanging en his arm. 

Mb. Hey day ! why, who, in the name of non- 
ſenſe, have we here? ; 

Mrs. Muſh. Who ſhould it be, bus the tailor ſent 1 0 
you by Cap t. Coromandel, to alter your clothes ? 

Mujh, ry tailor ! he looks much more like a mounte- 
bank doctor.— Well, my old boy, is it not too late in 
the day for you to come to India ? | 

Col. Bat. Diable! [as if clapping his hand to his fwerd, 
recolleds he has no ſwordl on. 


Muſb. Eh! what! Diable! Lag converſes a 
Muſhroom in dumb ſbew.| 
Mr:, 
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Mrs. Muſb. [off de to the Colonel] My dear Colonel, 
be patient conſider, it is for my ſake—— „ 

Cel. Bat, [ afide to Mrs. Muſbroom| Ah! Madame, par- 
| donnez—I had forgot dat—to ſuffer diſgrace in de 
an cauſe of beauty, is de triomphe, ** de 9 and 
. lory.“ 

; p Muſh. Lis Lacy] A Frenchman, eh! Egad though he 


isa herce-looking fellow. — Look ye, Mounſeer, I can't 

{|} Jabber your lingo, ſo I believe my wife muſt talk to 

1 you ; ſhe can par lee voo a little. 

| Mrs. Muſh. Aye, aye; I'll releaſe him from your 

t vulgarity, Mr. Mufhroom. 

[1 Muſh, Not till T have given 1 e how my 

| coat is to be alter'd, Mrs. Muſhroom. —Come- here, 

15 Mounſeer, and let me try it on; though, on ſecond 
thoughts, I won't trouble you. Egad though I have 
forgot, all this time, to inquire after Colonel Baton. I 
am very anxious for his arrival. 

Mrs. Muſh, I dare ſay you will find him a very agree 

able gueſt. 

Mrufh, I dare ſay I ſhall ; for I hear be is a great fool, 
with plenty of money—part of which will go through. 
my hands, he! he! he ! Indico tells me, in his letter, 

Y the filly puppy fancies every woman who ſees him is in 
1 | love with him. 

HITLER Mrs, Muſb. Pſhaw !—Indico means to laugh at you. | 
'h —T underſtand the Colonel is a man likely to win any 
M woman's affections. 2 

11 Lucy. Of moſt engaging manners, 
oh 44" Mrs. Muſb. An agreeable perſon, 

FORTS Lucy. Not above the middle age, and with an ex- 

cellent conſtitution, [fide to Baton} excepting an old. 
tbheumatic complaint. 

i Mrs. Muſb. A man of wit, politeneſs and gal- 

52408 lantry 
1 44%. De Baton] Why, what the devil Shes you 
4 bow and grin ſo, Mounſeer? They are not talking of 
{18 bu. 

HIS l Lucy. He feels the compliment to his N e 


— 
— 
—— 


7 — — ry — 
— — ns <LI — — rr 
— — — — I. — — 1 
. en : p 8 > . : 
rr 7 8 BA or if FR 
- _ py n BY 
2 = i — * 
— 
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Maſh. Lax a bell enter Servant] Has Colonel Ba- 


ton been here yet? 
Serv. Colonel Baton, Sir! ; 
Muſh. Aye—the French gentleman romaine” 
Serv. French !—Dear, Sir, there is an outlandiſh= - 
looking gentleman now walking in the garden, with 4 


white cockade in his hot. | 
Muſb. A white cockade !—Zounds, *tis the Colo- 


nel I—l'll run immediately—no I won't—Give my 

_ compliments—and ſay, I ſhall be glad to ſee him here. 
[Exit Servant.) Mrs. Muſhroom, hell take it as a com- 
pliment, to be received in your eee 
told that is quite the thing in France. 

Bat. [aſide] Diable! dis be vilain avanture. 

Mrs, Mauſb. What ſhall we do, Lucy? | 

Lucy. [to Mrs, Maſh] Vit give Mr, Twiſt his eue, ne- 
ver fear me, Laff ide.] 


Enter Twiſt, in co. Baton®; s bs 


_Mufb, toe Twit] My dcar Colonel Baton, I am 
heartily glad to ſee you in Calcutta. [ain bands. 
with: Tait] But, odſo, 1 forgot—perhaps | he . can't 
ſpeak Engliſh, - 

Lucy. Let me talk to him, Sir; I'll warrant ['ll con 
trive to make him underitand us. ¶ Tating Twiſt afide.] 

Muſh, This is a mighty queer kind of a Frenchman 
— he is as filent, and 28 hametaced, 25 if he had been 
bred up in England. 

Lucy. ¶aſide to I Bred up in England No 5 
bad hint that purſue it by all means. | 

Mrs. Muſh, Oh, Colonel Baton! how ſhall I make 
you amends for all this? 

Cel. Bat, Madame I vill have de honeur to tell you 
another time. [aide] Bleſs me] what could make her ſo 
moſh in love vid me? 

Twiſt. [to Lucy, afide] and fo I'm to paſh ſot the 
French Colonel But are you ſure 1 ſha*n't get my 

bones broke for this? 
Lucy. [afide te Tit] Plhaw! you can't oblige the 
Colonel more — Come, begin, 
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Tul. [afiae to Lucy] And may I give myſelf as ma- 
ny airs as I like ? 
2 The more the better—be as impudent as you 
eaſe. 
6 Twiſt. aide to — 5 A match warrant you ſhall 
have no reaſon te complain of my modeſty. [ goes up bo 
Muſbroom, and clips him on the Jhaulder | Mufhroom, my 
dear old boy, how are you ? 
Mufb. Thank ye, thank ye,—but you need not have 
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been ſo violent in your ſalutation. 


Twiſt. J have an Engliſh tongue you find. 

Mrſh, Ves, and an Englith arm too—and you have 
learnt our country faſhion of aſking people how 
they do,—My dear Mrs. Muſhroom, this is Colo- 
nel 

Twiſt, Pſhaw ! zounds ! the lady know very well 
who I am—By your leave, Madam—[catches Mrs, 
Muſhroom in bis arms, and kiſſes ber] No offence, I 
hope | 

Gl Bat, 22 to Mrs. Miuſb.] Ah, peſte ! Madame, 


I am enrage—chall I cut his troat ?— Diable ! 1 have 


no ſword. 
Mrs. Muſh. By no means, Colonel—The poor. fel- 


low means no harm. 


Maſh. But, pray, Colonel, how does it happen that 
you ſpeak Engliſh to well? 

Twiſt. Oh, I was bred up in England from a child 
I was at ſchool in London. 

Muſbb. Egad, I ſhould not ſuppoſe you had been at 
ſchool any where by your breeding. e ala take 
a pinch of your ſnuff, Colonel. 

Twiſt, I don't know whether 1 have a ſauff-box 
about me,—Oh, yes—here it is. [offering him 
fu] 

Mrs. Muſh. What a | handſome box! charming in- 
deed. 

Twiſt. Ves, tis pretty enough—1 think 1 never r ob- 
ferved it before. 

Muſh, Pretty !—it is exquiſite. 

Twiſt, The box is much at your ſervice, if you 


like i t. 
A | Muſh. 


x comid Ge 


la- Miſb. My dear Colonel, ten thouſand thanks. Lede] 
This fellow will prove a fine pigeon. | 
ou Col. Baton. [aſide] Ah, ma chere tabatiere ' my deare ; 
| box! [fide to Twiff] Rogue! villain! _ 
"he Mufh. Hey day ! what does that tailor want with 
49 ou? 
1y 7 uit. Faith, I don't know perhaps he imagines 
my coat wants altering, 
ve Muſb. Why I don't think it would be amiſe 
. ro 
| Taoiſt, It does Jools as if it was not made for me 
Ve that is the truth of the matter. 
* Muſh. He ſball alter it for you. Here, Mounſeer 
on Ettake meaſure of this gentleman directly — He is your 
countryman z and if you don't alter his clothes to his 
ll liking—V ll have your ears cut off, {afide] I may bluſ- 
. ter a little as the Colonel is preſent. 
I Twift. Oh, hang him—he is as aukward as if he 
1 nad never meaſured a man for a ſuit in his life I dare ö 
*, ſay I could alter the coat better myſel ſet him about | 
8 pour own clothes. | 
Muſh, Egad, there is no time to loſe, indeed; ſo go 
l to work immediately Mounſeer. Il commit him to 
. your care, Lucy Lock him up, and give him nothing | 
it to eat, or drink, till he has completed the job. | 
Lucy. [aſiue to Cel.) So it is your deſtiny to be my 
3 priſoner, Sir. 
C:l. Bat. [to Lucy] Ah, ma chere —I did read dat 
it j Ceftiny in your eyes ven! firſt faw you. -[afide] Pauvre 
e fille! quite jealouſe of me---] muſt be kind to her. 
| [Cofts a languiſbing look at Mrs. r and exit 
* Auth Lucy. ] 
7 Muſh. One muſt treat theſe fellows a little harſhly, 
to make them do their duty. 
— Toi. Certainly, certainly. Theſe 1 125 are a ſet 


| of the moſt lazy, impudent—Pm glad the fellow is 
gn | one. +1 
: Mrs. Muſh. So am I, moſt ncerely. $ | 
Muſh. I am not ſorry for it. I did not much like his 
1 looks. — But, where are your letters, 8 ? 
+a LIE? ! | 
5. | | Muſh, 
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my chamber door This is a fortunate blunder of his. 


Engliſb fo well, I never could read it. But pray, elbe 


— —— — — i — _ — 
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from your converſation, 
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lb. Ay, from my friend. at Pondicherri—and the 

bill which 2 adviſes having grawn upon one, in your 
&VOUT. | | 

* Mrs. Muſh. This will diſcover all. 

- Twiſt, Bill — Really, my memory is ſo bad, Lersch. 
ing his pockets. ] 

Ars, Muſh. Perhaps you have put them in your 
pocket-book. 

Twiſt. They may be there for aught I know, [ates 
out a pocket-bock.} Here, Muſhioom, look over the hook. 
for me. © I can't ſubmit to the trouble of doing it,” 

Mufb. af de] I don't know, | what to make of this 
Frenchman, _.. 

T [taking a letter from bi; waifterat-packer] Woe 
is another jetter perhaps this is for you. [gi ic. 

Muſh, [aſide] Eh! a letter from my wife, and to 
this French puppy—An appoiniment— Three raps at 


Tabs. Tis very rewarkable, that, though I ſpeak 


room, at what hour do you dine? I really think eating 
and drinking a mighty agreeable relief. to converſation, 
 Miufh, [aſide] E gad, I ſhould think any thing a relief. 


' Tevift. You'll excuſe my freedom But I am always 

perfectly at eaſe, where x er 1 go— You know that's very 
olite. 

5 Muſb. But, pray, my dear ftiend, is whiſpering a 
part of modern politenels ?—You ſeem to deal in that 
mightily. 5 

Twiſt, Whiſpering Why, my dear Sir, it is the 
perfection of eloquence. 

Ausb. May be ſo— but I will take care yo ſha'n 
8 tm much 7 the uſe of it, x „ 


AIR. Ti. 


Of all the various modes of ſpeech, 
Which poliih'd art, or nature teach, 
With all the aids of bows, nods, ſimpers, 
Grave looks, or ſentimental whimpers, 


The 


12 
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The whi ſper plays its part the/beſt, 
With hints, which let you gueſs the reſt. 
A de 1 eg the reſt, 


IR 


> Would you ua the lover's part, 

A fig for ſighs, and tragic ſtart 3 
With fly, inſinuating leer, 

Approach, and whiſper in het ear: | 
Lord bleſs me, Sir II vow—proteſt— 
Well, really—you—you gueſs the reſt, 

Tol de rol—you gueſs the reſt, _ 


III. 


Whate'er the faults of chis poor 1 e 
Or keen, or dull—-or ſhort, or long; 
Whate'er its faults, my friend, excuſe its 
Or whiſper, if you muſt abuſe it z 
Applaud me, though it be ia jeſt 
And whiſper—I ſhall gueſs the reſt, | 

Tol de rol—T gueſs the reſt, [ Exeunt, 


| $ C E NE, The Gendie- Shi belonging to Col. V Bentley" 4 


Hon . 


Euter Cal. Bentley po” Stanmore, 


Bent. It does not ſignify talking, Stanmore 3 I will 
not diſcover to Ormellina, that ſhe is my daughter. 1 
love the flut fo well, that I mult not let her know it. 

Stan, And ſo, Sir, you will ſtill continue the impo- 
ſition, of letting her ſuppoſe ſhe is an orphan, en 
and educated by your bounty. | 

Bent. Certainly. lt is that happy 1znorance of her 
birth, which has ſaved her from the ill effects of my 


| fondneſs ; for, J am ſure, if J had once owned her for 


my daughter, I ſhould certainly have ſpoilt her, You 


know, Stanmore, I am one of thoſe fools, who are 


vulgarly called good-natured people, and who find 

themſelves involved in a thouſand difficulties, merely 

becauſe they can't " no to any _ 
D 


Stan, 


1 
k 
1 
\ 
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Stay, Yes, I know that is your infirmity, 

Bent, Whenever a man wanted to borrow a few pgui- 
neas, which he never meant to repay, Jack Bentley 
3 was the man applied to; and I had the excluſive privi- 
"= lege of being pigeon'd by my friends, merely becauſe 
| I was the beſt creature in the world, However, I ſoon 
found it was a damn'd misfortune to be ſo agreeable ; ſo 
15 I e*en parted with my character, to ſave my money, 
1 BY and affronted my acquaintance, to prevent my being 
14 obliged to quit ſociety. 

. Stan. Ay, there it is, now — What a pity, that good 

UK nature, like the dreſs of an officer in battle, ſhould be 

1 only a dangerous mark of diſtindion, for the enemy to 
115 alm at, 

* Bent. How often have I envied poor Sam Sulky ! He 

1455 was a happy fellow bleſt with the worſt temper Jever 
3k knew, and had the fineſt forbidding frown—never lent 

| a man a ſhilling in his life nobody prailed him, and he 
praiſed nobody—ſo he grew rich, becauſe people did 
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1 q not like his company well enough to ruin him. 
i |. | Sean. Ah, Colonel! you would not have changed 
1 places with him, for all that Vour natural diſpoſition 


Bent. For heaven's ſake, Stanmore, don't betray MF, 
by calling mea good-natured man- Do act the part of a 
triend—and abuſe me behind my back. 

Stan. Here comes Mr. Warnford. 

Bent. For his anſwer, I ſuppoſe.— He aſb'd my con- 
ſent, yeſtetday, to marry Ocmellina. 

Stan, Well, Sir; and 

Bent. And I mean to tr y the force of bs attachment, 


— 


: ' r — 
... . ͤ—ͤ— B—C —— 
— * — r 2 2 


4 ; by leaving him a little while in ſuſpence But he 1s 

þ Enter Warnford, 

| IWarnf. My dear Colonel, I rejoice to ſee you, — 

9 Mr. Stanmore, yours.—1 read your conſent to my mat- 
F rying Ormellina, in your countenance. 

| Beit, He who believes all he reads, young mang 
. muſt a often wofully miſtaken, 


1 
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Farnf, ] cannot be miſtaken here, Sir—I depend on 


my author Nature has traced benevolence and good- 
humour in every feature; and her characters have not 


been defaced by malice or hypocriſy. 


Bent. Sir, you do me a great deal of honour, to 
fancy my face a gazette extraordinary of good news to 
you. But, I ſay again, that you are miſtaken ; I am 


not bene volent- I am ill-temper*d, Sir, and moroſe; 
and, as for all the filly cant of lovers, I conſider it as 
the half. form'd dialect of children, an abuſe of language, 
which they correct as they grow older. 

Warnf. It is the language of my heatt, Sir; and 


while that heart beats, ſuch muſt be its effuſions. 


Bent. And fo | am to infer, from all this, that, if I 
refuſe my conſent, you will run away with the girl. 


Marr. Why look ye, Colonel—I will not anſwer 


for myſelf —if Ormellina will agree to it. 

Bent. [afide) A fine fellow, TFaith !—ſ[z tim. ] This 
is beyond bearing, Warnford. 

Warnf. Nay, I predict that you will. forgive me: 
You have a friend, who will infallibly make my peace 
with you—a conſtant friend, to whom you now owe 
fome of your happieſt moments. 

Bent. Eh '—what friend do you mean? 


M arnf. he remembrance of what you were at my 


age— I'll be hang'd if you would not have done the 
ſame thing. 

Bent, No, no—indeed no, Warnford—though, to 
be fure, at your age, I did not want for fire. 

Warnf. You were in love, Sir ? 
Bent. In love !—Who could have feen my dear So- 
phia, without loving her? Oh, Warnford! ſuch a 
pair of eyes ! ſuch a winning file — But I am a vile 


hand at defcriptrion——l ſhalt never forget when ſhe got 
into the chaiſe to elope with me. 


Warnf. You eloped with her then, Sir? 
Bent. Aye, my boy, | 

Warnf. Her guardian had refuſed his conſent 2 

Bent. Phar! What ſignifies that? 

Warn. Bravo, Colonel Bentley ; Hand ſo, glowing 


with NY love, and high Oey you aſſerted the pri- 
D 2 


vilege 


— 


28 LOVE IN TEE BASP: 


vilege of a lover, and ſnatch'd a fine girl from the tyran- 

ny of caprice, as I would do now, _ WE 
Bent. Eh !—Snatch a fine girl I- Caprice! Why, 

what the devil, I muſt explain myſelf, Warnford. 

1 Warnf. The voice of Nature needs no explanation, 
ir. | i | 25 


1 1 A I R. * urn fend. 
bi ; 3 The guardian, dear Sir, or, if you would rather, 

'' Suppoſe, if you pleaſe, 'tis the young lady's fat her, 
$1". hk price, wel MES. F9Ge 6 
135 | % Avaricious,: © 1-4 rods 3D a 
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1 Shuns the fond lover's ſuit, 
And with frowns ſtrikes him mute. 
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f N Pray give me leave, Sir, my tale to purſue: : 
'N Well, what's to be done!!!! 
in The lady in tears, | 

145 The lover diſtracted 

11 Such mad pranks are acted, 

13 Fill love interferes, | 


And cries, off you muſt runs. | + 
Dear Sir, remember, *cwas once ſo with you. 


G As ſubjeQs, you know, to Cupid's dominion, ' 
All lovers muſt bow to their ſov*reign's opinion: 
From laws ſo delightful, ſay, who can depart ? 
The laws of a monarch, whoſe throne is the heart. 
Huſh ! huſh!]! remember, *twas once ſo with you. 


The picture is your's, Sir, the likeneſs is juſt, 
And, tho' painted too young, that you'll pardon, 1 
truſt ; 5 | . 
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Like you, 1 the dictates of Nature purſue: 
Huſh! huſh ! remember, *cwas once fo with you. 
= 9 | ot 5, [Extta. 


Dent. Zounds ! Stanmore, why didn't you ſtop me, 
when you ſaw me expoſing myſelf ſo? The dog took 


1 

1 ; me unawares, and unfortunately ſurpriſed me into a 
14 lie of good-humour, lie is a fine high-mettled fellow, 
1 * faith. e = 
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Stan. Perhaps, Sir, you may find him too much ſa. 

—You know he has given you fair warning of his in- 

tention to run away with Ormellina; and | think your 

only chance for preventing him, is, to own her publicly 
as your daughter immediately. 


- 
— 


Enter Ormellina and Eliza. 


Eliza. Surely T keard your name mentioned Stop, 


J beſeech you; perhaps the converſation may be inte- 


reſting to you. 

Bent. Egad, Stanmore, you are in the right—T will 
declare myſelf to Ormellina | 
affection I feel for her. To-morrow I will call her 
mine in the face of the world. 

% Orm. Then my miſery is complete. 


* Eliza. It is as you ſuſpected, and your guardian 


*& means to become your huſband. 


& Bent. How many years has affection ſtruggled 


« with prudence to prevent the fecret efcaping me! 
«« But I will delay my happineſs no longer.---1 ſhall 
* only inſiſt on the ſlut not praiſing me. She muſt not 
« ſhew her gratitude.---I']l overwhelm her with kind- 
& nels, if ſhe will but promiſe to let nobody know it.“ 


[Exeunt Colonel Bentley and Stanmore. 


- # 


Orm. What accumulated misfortune  : To-morrow, 


did he ſay ? I ſhudder at the thought. What ſhall | do, 


Eliza ? What advice do you give me? 
Eliza, The oniy advice people in love ever take 


to follow your own inclinations. 


Orm. Vet this dreadful ſtroke is not half ſo ſevere, as 
the cruel doubts I entertain of Warnferd's alieQion 


Oh, Elizi! I cannot ſupport the idea of his ineanftancy 


cu muſt go to him. 5 
Liga. And endeavour to paſs on him for this Colonel! 


Baton, who is expected from Pondicheri ? 


Orm, Yes, it will be the eaſieſt thing in the world 
Warnford never ſaw him — You will at leaſt gain an in- 
troduction to him, and diſcover the ſtate of his heart— 

| D723 N, 


ſhe ſhall know all the 


| 
| 
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Nay, ſhould you even be diſcovered, the attempt will 
paſs for a jeſt. 

Eliza. Poor Warnford Heaven kelp him, if I be⸗ 
gin to torment him; beſides, you know I am engaged in 
teazing my own lover, and really I think it is füfficient 
amuſement for any reaſonable woman, whether married 


Ker, or ſingle, to plague one man ata time. 1 
0 „% Orm, Plhaw ! if you would be ſerious. 

K. 8 4% Eliza. Well, then, to be ſerious ; pore. the. 
0 0 60 real Frenchman ſhould arrive!“ 
1. Orm, Oh, wy dear girl, do not oppoſe my impa- 
Ws, tience. . 

1. Elizs. 1 am at your diſpoſal then from this moment; 

ö "oy it will not be the firſt mad prank 1 have play'd, bow- 

k pt" ever, as theſe habiliments witneſs. . 


, Ora. Remember your leſſon, that your name is 
4 Colonel Baton— that you are from Pondicherri—that 
7 you are to be at Muſhroom” s houſe during your ſtay i in 
Calcutta that — 
4 Eliza, Never fear me, Madam.” 

Orm. 1 am ſure you will pardon the effects of my 
anxiety, when you confider the ſituation of my heart 3 
and yet amidft all my uncafigeſs, I liſten to the lu ect 

accents of ape. 


Al R. Ormeliina. 


| Hope bids pleaſure ſmile anew, 
And whiſpers that my lover's true: 
Ah! whilethe tidings I receive, 


I wiſh, but ſcarcely can believe. _ 
Da Capo. 


| Yet, tho? = WE be the bliſs, 
No chance of happineſs Il miſs. | 
| Da Capo. [Exit Ormel. 


Eliza. Here comes mY dear rey fortunate ! 
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9 5 Enter Stanmore... s 


rr 


* | . 1 cannot get this youth out of my * 
4TH | moſt exact reſemblance of her J love- 


E li ca. 


2110 


Dr 
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Eliza. [fide] Now for a good op portgnily tg. enter 
into converdation with him. 
Stan. I never heard of my dear girl having a be 
ee Eli ca ide] The very perſon as I live—P'l 
ſpeak to him—You are lately from England, Sir? 
Elis. [oſuning the Scotch dialed] Jes, Sir, juſt, ar 
rived, and on an errand which may be weel ſurpriſe ye: 
—What ſay ye to love ſending a mon to India? Din- 
na ye think Lam the only inſtance.o”,th* Kind? 

Stan, I fear ob Sir. [ /ghing.] 

Eliza. Indeed !- 5 

Stan. T am thus cireuritanced. 1955 | 

Eliza. May be, en, our ſituation i is s exaklly alike ;— 
the object of my a 1 tions is now in Bengal. 

Stan. Would that I could ſay the ſame but the 
miſtreſs of my heart is in England, _ *; -: 

Eliza. [afide] How I long to conttadict bim May 


be than your miſtreſs wur nae kind to ye? 
Stan, 1 do not complain of her. If ſhe was in an error, 

ſhe muſt have already eke its effects but too ſeverely. 

Eliza, Generous man | 2. ide) . what way ha? ye 


borne ye*re miſery? 
Stan. I have. borne itas ben a foldier+—in flence. 
Eliza, And wur it really ſorrow unmixed with anger? 
wud na' an exclamation. againſt the ſex break forth noo 
and than? 


Stan. Ah, Sir, if ſhe whom I love could but view my 


heart; it it an emblem of the glaſſy rivulet, on whoſe 
banks we have ſo often taken our melancholy walk 
though a ſudden ſtorm may for a time efface her image 


from the ſurface, the ſucceeding calm faithfully reſtores 


the picture. 
Eli ca. But you forget aw cireumſtance, to render the 


ſimile complete; neither the rivulet, nor the heart can 


preſerve the lady's picture in her abſence. 
Stan. Vou are to be envied, who can treat love with 
nallery.; -: - 7 T7. O49 
Eliza. Indeed, you wiſtake me,—T Ss wi an affagi- 
on equal to yours; I love ſa, weel, that Ife] Hear 


vens ! what am Ling 1—1 forget what 1 na rome 
| ed 0 Oneiclhate —- th 8 inn n | | 
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Stan. You ſeem agitated, Sir. 

Eliza. I am fo indeed—I' wuſht to ſay Sito to 
ye which J canna noo explain—Yeur hond, Sir, Meet 
me at Captain Coromandel's in the evening, Speer ye 
for ain Mr. Proteus ;—you wull had realon to flatter me 


wi the title of freend at leaſt. 
| [Exit Eliza. 


| Al R. Stanmore, 
Oh! no accuſing ſigh ſhall riſe, 


Of broken vows complatning ; 
Her error's paſt—reſentnent dies, 
And love's alone remaining. 


Weak i is the ſorrow, which by tear 
Can ſtoop to court compaſſton, 
Or fondly vain condolence hears, 
That mockery of falkion. 
Oh! no accuſing ſigh, &. 


Why to hs world my griefs impart ? 
The gay with ſcorn receive them: 
Why wound with plaints the feeling heart, 
Which would, but can't relieve them? 


Oh ! no accuſing ſigh ſball riſe, 
Of broken vows complaining z 
Her error's palt—reſentment dies, 

And love's alone remaining, 


9005 [Exit, 


8 0 E N E, Warntord's Horſe | 


Roſario 2 


Roſa. Poor maſſa ! he W fan in ns he walk about 


and talke to himſelf, | wonder if he love like poor In- 


dian— He can't love better 
Felf, and wiſh I was grand Engliſh gentleman, to ride in 


my palanquin, and have great riche and den I meet 


Sometime ] ſigh by my- 


Day da, 


et 
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Dayda, od ſhe ſmile and ſay, dear Roſario, I love you 


Sand den I with for no. ppJanguins 1 no great riche—1, ſ0> 


- dat I be oor Roſario, we de. et aa 


A L R. Reben. Ft 


When from Dayda dear. I'm parting, 
And I promiſe not to grieve; 
When ſhe ſtop de ſigh juſt ſtarting. 
And den twenty times take leave; 
Oft my Dayda's grief I'm chiding, 
Try to ſmile, and ſay good bye; 
But while her ſtifled hgh the's hiding, 


Still de tear come in my he.. 


Tho' ſad thoughts my poor heart paining, 

I remember when we meet, 

De tear of abſence yet remaining 
Make our meeting ſeem more ſweed. 

As de dew-drop of de morning 
Gliſten ven de dawn appear; 

Love my Dayda's eye adorning, | 
Smile more bright upon de tear. [ Exit. 


Euter Twiſt, 6 8 | 


Serv, My maſter will wait on you m—_—_— Sir. 
Exit, 


Twiſt. Ab, don't let bim hurry: himſelf, The devil 


take this Muſhroom, for bringing me here, and inſiſting 
on my "Oy introduced. to Warnford. ——Curſe his 
civility. 

wy Uſb. A Come along, Colonel. [Enters] 
& Zounds, what's the matter with you ? 


Fit. Why, really, it is very kind or to 


« inſiſt on my being introduced to Mr. wat * 
«© hut 

Muſb. But what os tell you betl like to bear 
*© you talk of his father, with whom you were fo * 
5 Ts a when you viſited England, 
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. Twit, Then he'll be plaguily aiuppatated—for 
* Pm reſolved not to open my lips on that ſubject. I 
& hate old ftories—they are a ſhocking bore. 4 

« Muſs. Well, J muſt leave you for the preſent; 
ec however, [I'll endeayour to find Warnford, and ſend 
« him to you. | Exit.“ 

Twiſ/?. What will become of me 7 Epad, J find im- 

pudence, like corks to a bid ſwimmer, may tempt a 
man dangerouſly out of his depth. I wonder whether 
this Warnford is apt to be choleric.—Zounds, if he 
ſhould deal in kicking !—1 mo like to fee whether he 

d get a ſquint at him 
through any compaſſionate window, or the crevice of a 
dOOr——0I—— | | 


A I R. Twift, 


Hark! I hear! T hear him coming! 
At each ſtep J quake for fear: 
Oh ! a plague on this curſt mumming ! 
This fool's coat will coſt me dear. 
Vet, ſince there's no eſcaping, 
His fury I muſt dare, 
And, other heroes apeing, 
Take courage from deſpair, 


If I could but courage muſter, 

Juſt to bounce a bit or ſo; 
But in what way ſhall I bluſter ? 
Piſtol, ſword, or boxing blow. 
Ha, ha! ſa, ſa! or fo, ſo, boh 10. 


At the thought I quake with terror: 
Why did I this ſcheme purſue ? 
Oh! too late I find my error; 
What the devil ſhall I do? 
I muſt all his fury dare, 
Gath'ring courage from deſpair, 


„ 


w 
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Henry! 
five as hinſelf—There is ſomething very contagious in 
the melancholy of the man we love. But now for In 
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Tho" *tis brave to dare a beating, 
Wiler *tis to run away; | 
But, alas ! theres no retreating, 
Here muſt ] be bound to ſtay 
Hark! I hear him! what the Novi ſhall I is ? 
Hark ! again I hear him coming z 
At each ſtep I quake with fear: 
Oh! a plague on this curſt mumming! 
Why "aid | this ſcheme purſue ? 
Hark! again I hear him coming: 
What the devil ſhall I do? 
I muſt all his fury dare, 
Gath'ring courage from 


Enter Eliza dre as Culanel Baton, with Roſario. 


Lis. Tell Monfieur Warnford dat his friend le Colo- 


nel Baton vait to pay his reſpe&t.—[ Exit Reſaric] Poor 
declare he has made me almoſt as pen- 


French: ſo exit love for the preſent, and vive la baga- 
telle. 


Twiſt, {coming ene Here he isz—I am not fo 

much afraid of him as | expected to be. | 
Eliza. Hey day, whom have we here? [ Tavift comes 

forward ; they bow to each other, and teflify mutual ſur 


priſe] Coromandel's taylor in maſquerade, by all that” $ 
ridiculous. [ide] | 

Twiſt, CIaſide] The little lady-like paſſenger, who 
came on board our ſbip! | 


Enter Warnford, 


Warn. Gentlemen, your moſt obedient—IT am ex- 
tremelv anxious to pay my reſpects to Colonel Bacon, if 
he will do me the hononr to name himſelf... 

& Eliza. Sir, I- lade! What can that fellow 


© mean? He is dreſſed as if he meant to perſonate—— 


| 4 Twifl, 
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ce Twiſt, [aſide] Egad, I'm fairly plunged in over 
& head and ears: 1f I do fink, it ſha'n't be without a 
& ſtruggle however.” 
Eliza, Sair, I'ave de honneur. to announce myſelf. 
Twiſt, Yes, Sair, Pave de honor to announce myſelf, 
Warnf. Gentlemen, your impatience to announce 
ourſelves is highly Nee to me; but pray which is 
Colonel Baton? 
Eliza. C'eſt moi. 
72. 1 am the colonel, Sir. 
Marnf. A moſt ſingular incident ! When you are both 
inclined to be ſerious— 
Eli ga. Serieux! 
Zu. Aye, Sir —ſericus. 
urn. Nay, beg pardon z if you are diſpoſed for a 
tilting bout, Ill interrupt you no longer Three per- 
ſons form an aukward party on theſe occaſions. Lide 


Theſe are a couple of ſcoundrels. 


Elis. Vera extraordinaire to treat a me dus, Sair; 


moi, your old friend. 


Warnf. At leaſt, Sir, you "Te an old friend with a 
< new face.“ {To Twiſt] You are alſo an old friend of 


mine, 
Twiſt. Yes, Sir, and I have as great a regard for you 


74 - had for your father, 


Varnf. Ha! ha! ha! You will pardon my caution, 


2 "hana but it is {0 difficult to diſtinguiſh one's real 


friends. 

Eliza. Ah! fans doute. -] dare ſay vid your 
pleaſant brutale manners you "ave never It find any 
friend at all. 8 

* Warnf, Except yourſelf, 81e and you know you 
* were pleaſed to honour we with that title, though you 
6 had never ſeen me. | 

% Eliza. Yes, Sair, for dat vara raiſon, becauſe I 


„had not ſeen you.“ 


Twiſt. [af de] Ptaith, the little fellow acts ir rarely. 
[ attempting to imitate Elles ee, I can't manage it 
half ſo well. | 

Warnf. You are witty, Sir. 

Eliza; Ha! ha! ba!—l believe, Sir, you grow a lit- 


; N arut. 


th 


vent your being turned out. 
| | 2 
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Warnf. Lee I mar, Sir—and then 
Eliza, Ah! pray pleaſe to be angiy—It will amuſe 
me. Ah! it be ſo charmant to ſee jack Roaſt Beef 


ven he be enrage, like de grand ſtupid Lion at de Tour 


of Londres, ven dey give him little poke, and rouze him 
up, and make him roar. 
Warnf. Zounds, Sir! | 
' Eliza. Bravo! bravo! trot about dancer, gil vous 
plait, plus vite, faſter, faſter [ ingiug] Malbrouk s'en 
va t'en guerre. | 
Twiſt, Ha! ha! ha! | 
Farnf. ¶ to Twiſt] What d'ye mean by char, Sir? 
'Sdeath, 1˙1— 


Enter Servant 2 Warnford. | 
TD Mrs. Muſhroom, Sir. 


Warnf, How abturd to ſuffer theſe fools to ruffle my 
temper ! 


Enter Mis. Muſhroom [peaking as de comes 8 


Mrs, Muſh. Warnford, 1am come to quarrel with you. 
Hey-day ! you're engaged, | fee.—{afrue) What Can 
all this mean ? 

{/arnf. I would introduce Colonel Baton to you, if 1 
knew which it was of theſe two gentlemen, ““ But l 
5 fee it is unneceſſary; you ſeem to be acquainted with 
chem boch.“ ! 

* [ Mrs. Muſh. and Twiſt confer apart, 

Eliza. Mr. Warnford, a word with you>——=Alk- me 

not who or what Jam; * for { won't tell you.“ I came 


| hither to ſerve you. Do not interrupt, but anſwer me. 
Can you ſubmit to ſee Ormellina married to another, to 


her guardian, Colonel Bentley ? 

tt arnf}, I tremble at the thought, 

Elisa. This evening then molt determine your fate ; 
the will be at Captain Coromandel's—] 1! meet you there, 
and pilot; you to happineſs, [Eats 

Mrs, Muſh. [coming forward with Tui]! I believe, 
Sir, you had better, like a falling miniſter, retire to pre- 
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Twiſt. I will, Ma*am—but then the worſt of it is, I 
mult retire without a penſion. [ Exit. 
Mrs. Muſh. I vow the hiſtory of the two laſt hours 
would furniſh an additional ſtory for Ovid's Metamor- 
phoſes. | 
Warnf. [aſide] If the information ſhould be falſe. — 
L's her] Very, true, indeed, Madam, as you ſay. 
© Mrs. Mrfb, I ſent you a letter this morning find, 
however, it was not received. 
* Mar nf. But then for what purpoſe ſhould he de- 
& ceive me? [ede No, Ma'am— not received.” 
Mr:. Muſb. Now I own my idea 
 Warnf. Oh, Ormellina! [fide :---T9 Mrs. M.] A— 
2— yes, Madam, that is wy, idea, 
Mrs. Muſh. And pray, Sir, what may your ideas be? 


For your echo converſation does not betray any ſigns of 


them. 

' Harnf. Pardon, pardon, my dear Mrs. Muſhroom. 
« Mrs. Muſh. Come, come, you are agitated hy the 

© news you have heard from the gentleman who has 

«© now left you, Mr. M Proteus Leide] He has 

«© been mentioning the contents of my letter. X 
Warn. I am lo indeed. [ide] Surely the is ap- 


e prized of Ormellina's intended marriage. 


„ Mrs. Muſb. I know not what he meant by fo whim- 
oe « fically aſſuming the dreſs of a French officer but un- 
** doubtedly he came on purpoſe to give you informa- 
6“ tion. 

* Warnf. He ſaid ſo indeed.” 

Mrs. Mujb, I 1 ory M*Proteus told you he ſaw my 
letter to you. 

' Warnf. You wrote me a letter then ? 

Mrs. Muſh. Yes, appointing an interview I could 
not reſt till I explained to you. | 

Warnf. [afide] Yes, yes, ſhe knows of Colonel Bent- 
ley's deſign of marrying Ormellina,— [9 ber] Generous 
woman! (ing her Hand. 

Mrs. Muſh. But a ridiculous miſtake preventing my 


Jetter reaching you—l am now come in perſon to inform 


3 
x | | I are f. 


— 2 


+ + 


tor, I ſuppoſe ? 
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H*arnf. On my knees let me thank you for your con- 
de ſcenſion Love alone like mine 

* Mrs, Muſh. Love like mine Is it my turn to be 
Echo now, Mr. Warnford ?*? 

 Mufo. [without] Where is he, I ſay 

Mrs. Muſh, My huſband's voice! 

Wornf. His arrival is very fortunate indeed- 


— dare 


fay he will lend us his allifiance in any ſcheme to effect 


my happineſs. 

"Mrs. Maufh. Sir! 

Warnf. Nay, Mla'am, if he is ignorant of the circum- 
ſtance, and you with him to remain ſo— 

Mrs. Mufh. Upon my life, Warnford, you 5umble 


jeſt and earneſt in fuch a manner, that I don't know what 


to make of you But I muſt retire—So get rid of Maſh- 


room as ſoon as you can. Exit. 
: „] am ſure 1 


 Warnf. Jumble jeſt and earneſt ! 
« ſee no o jeſt | in the matter.“ 


Enter Muſhroom. 


Maſe Zounds! what's become of the Colonel? 
Off! Eh! Ah! you had ſome female viſt- 
—Come, tell the truth Nay, 
no ceremony with me You know I] hate ceremony 
] was bred a low fellow, and fo I have always re- 
e Not a farthing the poorer for that, * the 

But T abhor gentilit y. 

we Fi Why, Sir, as for the Colonel 

Muſp, Come, come, I know you don't like him 
He is not genteel enough for you——But 1 wiſh 
you hadn't packed him off fo ſoon There is 
Captain Coromandel below ſtairs, who longed to 
fee him. 
 HWarnf. Who? Captain Coromandel? Excuſe me 
for $, moment, [ Exit. 

Miſb. [ felus] Hey day! What's in the wind now? 
Egad he takes my advice, and makes no ceremony with 
me, indeed! I fancy there is not much ceremony be- 
tween him and my jade of a wife neither find ſhe 
is s ſomewhere about the houſe at this moment; and I 
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begin to doubt whether her letter was meant ſor that 
Booby French Colonel. Let me read it once more. ¹8 
decun and takes the letter from his peciet. 


Enter Mrs. Muſhroom behind; comes foravard on 


Mrs. 1/5, All is quiet! I hope W 1 has ſent 
my huſband off. [ /be ſees Mrſbricm and forichs] 

Mufb. Ah} my dear, I know I always have your 
good wiſkes— You did not expect to meet me here, I 
dare ſay; but I believe there is a ſecret ſympathy be- 
tWeen us. | 

Mrs. Muſh, A ſecret ſympathy then.it muſt be; for 
J have never found ir out, 

Muſb, Then | have the advantage of you, my love 
But, Indeed, I am ever making diſcoveries, and indebt- 
ed to vou for er ail too, 

. Myufb, And yet you have not profited by what 
a wife man won 10 deem the moſt important of my dif- 
coveries, You know, my dear, I have often, with a 


faithful pencil, given you a whole length picture of 


urſelf. 

M b. And, I fancy, my doe: you have paid par- 
ticular attention to finiſhing my head property——Ha © 
ha! ha! 

Mrs. Map, Your attempts at wit, Mr. Muſhroom, are 
a kind of hyſterical diſorder, which creates univerſal 

ity, and makes no one laugh but yourſelf Not that 
deny you ſome merit, 

Miujh. Aye, aye, what may that be? 

Irs. Muſh. You have the peculiar happineſs of 4 


concil! NT us even to your ill- manners. They are 


ſet of bad features diſlorted into a plcaſant . 
Abfurdity, your conſtant friend, tinges even your im- 
pertinence with folly, and ſaves you from chaſtiſement, 


by 748 don ridiculous, Is the picture complete, 


my life? 
Aub. Ves, my / ſoul, and now. for yours, 
Mrs. Mb. Huſh ! here i is ſomebody coming. 


Mu 0. 
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Muſh. [afide] That's unlucky—I had one of the ſe- 
vereſt things at my tongue's end—However—I ll fave 
it for our next quarrel. 


Enter Warnford and Coromandel. 


o Warnf.. My dear Coromandel, you give me new 
© life: you a7 you've ſeen Ormellina l 

* Corom. Ay, and have removed all her ſcruples. 
% You ſhall ſee her this evening——and—but we are 
not alone [20 Muſhroom and wife) My old friends, 
** I rejoice to ſee you.” 

Warnf. There is a pair whom Hymen has bound with 
wreaths of roſes, 


| Mrs. Muſh. [aſide] Faith, then the roſes have dropt 


off and le't nothing but thorns. 
Muſh, My experience of wedlock, Mr. Warnford, 
leads me to wiſh all my friends married. .de! Ie 
is ſome comfort to have companions in one's misfor- 


tunes. | 
Corom, Aye, aye, that's right, Muſhroom. E 


 QUARTETTO. Waraford. Coromandel, Mr. and 
Mrs. Muſhroom, | 


Mrs Maſt, Hymen's delights all other j joys outweigh 
What does my dear—my huſband fay ? 
War. and Cr. With ſuch a wife, how happy muſt 
he be ! 
Bleſt in ſuch pleaſing bonds, who would be 
ä 
What ſays my friend 
W hat does the happy huſband ſay 2 
Muſv, Tol lol oy rol, is all I ſay. 


END OP ACT THE SECOND» 
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ä Ht. 
s CE N E, Coromandel's Hauſe. 
*© Euter Coromandel and Stanmore. 


WON DER this Mr. M' Proteus is not 
* come yet. He certainly can tell me 
4% ſame news of my Eliza. | 
„ Cirom, From love and ſhipwreck Heaven preſerve 
4% me! Why what's the matter with the man? 
* Stanm, I cannot help it—I own myſelf unfit for 


4. {cit y. 


& Ftanm. 


« A I R. CStanmere, 


< What avails it to me that fo fair 
Was Eliza, fo gentle and kind, 
Since fortune was deaf to my pray'r, 
« And wy love to another confign'd? 
« O'er whatever new objects ariſe, 

« The dark ſhade of ſorrow is cait, 

* And memory buſily tries 

« Their likeneſs to trace with the paſt. 


= : 
4 If the ſtroke of misfortune J meet, 
«© With vengeance redoubled it falls, 
0 When fancy, with malice replete, 
*The hour cf our pariing recals : 
For a moment would peace be my gueſt, 
« Nenkcwrince, my bittereſt foe, 
«© Reminds me that once ] was bleſt, 
40 Runte me the deeper in woe. 


6s TExit Stanmsre.” 5 


Enter 
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Enter Coromandel, Warnford, and Colenel Baton... 


 Cirom,, Once more, Colonel, welcome to my houſe : 
J congratulate you on your eſcape from old Muſh- 
room's : 1 find you ſuffer'd ſome indignities there. 
Cal. Bat. Ce welt rien---Ve people of gallanterie tink 
dat litel difficuké make de ,plaiſure of de conqueſt 
greater; dat Madame Muſhroom be adorable z [Side] 
ſhe loves me to diſtraction, 

Corom. Ah! Colonel, you are a happy man---but I 
am perſuaded that your own happineſs will not render 
you forgetful that our friend here is not ſo, 

Col. Bat. \Sair, ven I do fo vill renounce my con- 
tree : I rejoice to hear de accents of happineſs from all 
around me; de harmonie delights my heart, and I join 
de chorus.--- But if von ſtring be out of tune if one 
litel ſigh of miſerie reach my ear---ah! all de concert 
be ſpoil pour moi. | | 

MWarnf. My dear Colonel, I perceive the goodneſs of 
your heart; I give you credit for your kind inten- 
tions. | SEE 12 
Col. Bat. No, Sair, I vill have no credit---T vill 
pay vat] owe; you be my friend---you vant my aſſiſt- 


ance---J can give it to you and I love to pay my debt. 


You ſay Madame Ormellina conſent to run avay vid 
ou? | 
; Marr. Ves, my perſuaſions have prevail'd on her to 
ſeek an aſylum in a foreign ſettlement, where the 
power and influence of her guardian cannot reach 
us. | | 

Corcm, [lo Baton] J find your friend the French cap- 
- tain ſails to Pondicherri early to-mcrrow morning; I 
have contrived that the lovers ſhall be. ſafely convey'd 
on ſhipboard this evening---and then | 

Cal. Bat. De ſighs of love vill fill dest tails---Cupt- 
don vill be deir pilot---Hymen vill ſtand at de helm--- 
and IJ vill go and ſettle every ting with the Capitaine. 
Morbleau, I viſh I had tought of it before; I dare ſay 


Madame Muſhroom., you'd be of de partie; or if the 
| | LH you'd 
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you'd not go, perhaps dat litel girl dat laugh ſo---her 
fille de chambre---Bleſs me, I ſhou'd like to run avay 


vid ſomebody, | | [ Exit, 
Warnf, Hark! ſome of your viſitors are come al- 
ready. 


Carom. Then J had better join them, to prevent ſuſpi- 
cion. Remember that when Ormellina ſteals away from 
the company, ſhe is to conceal herſelf in the garden, 
till every thing is ready for your elopement, 

8 [ Exzt, 


A 1 . Warnferd. 


Long have hope and fear, contending, 
Ruled by turns my troubled breaſt; 
This bleſt hour, the conflict ending, 
Shall to my flutt'ring heart give reſt, 


And yet, alas ! ſhould hope deceive ;z— 
No, no, her impulſe Ill believe: 


Hence, coward doubts, away; 
III not be importuned: 
On this auſpicious day 
My ſoul to joy's attaned. 


*Sdeath,, here comes my torment, Mrs. Muſhroom. 
Enter Mrs. Muſhroom. 


Mes. Muſh. Oh, Warnford, ! I am ſo glad to meet 
with you atlaſt, Do you know my huſband is abfo- 
lutely jealous of you? | 
Warnf. Jealous of me? | | = 
Mrs, Mujh, He watches me fo narrowly, that I 
have made an excuſe for bringing Lucy with me, to 
obſerve him, and prevent his coming upon us un- 
awares. 


 Warnf. Really you ſurpriſe me. 
| Mrs. 


„„ 


40 
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Mrs, Mis. ] dare ſay I de; I don't know any thing 


in your conduct and mine, which, could have given riſe 


to Mr. Muſlircom's fuſpicions? though he pretends to 


{ay our mutual attachment is very apparent. 

[arnf. ] begin to N the drift of theſe ingeni- 
ous reflections. 

Mrs, Muſh. Perhaps, indeed, telying too far on the 
purity of my intentions, my unſuſpecting temper may 
have betrayed me into a levity of manner, or perhaps 
(pardon the ſuppoſition}, but perhaps you, in a con- 
vivial moment, mi ght have ſpoken of me in ſuch terms 

as often give birth to ſcandal. | 

Ii/arnf, Laſide] Vi teaze her—No never, as I re- 
collect. 

Mrs. Mufb, [afids] How provoking! Come, come, 
Warnford, I know a man, without any diſhonourable 
intention, might, in ſpeaking of a lady, fay, “ Egad, 
fie is a fine woman“ Her buſband is a horrid fellow. 


| __ if ſhe were to throw herſelf in my w- 
Yarn, A moſt curious catechiim [afid-J-—lI ature 


_ Madam, I never ſpoke thus of you in my life. 
Ars. Mujb, What an inſenſible creature, ! |efide]— 


Though Mr. Muſhroom ſeems to lay the greateſt ſtreſs 


on what happened the other evening at my houſe : You 
were filly enough to attempt to kiſs my hand; and I 
was filly enough to let you. He ſays your eyes ſpoke 
a thouſand tender things; to which I only replied, I 
did not obſerye it; and, as I told him, I am ſure 1 
meant nothing at all— Now did you? 


War nf. A home queſtion, by wy ſoul—there is no 


1 8 this % ide]. My dear Madam, 


| Enter Lucy. 
Lucy, Ma'am, Ma'am! juſt as we expected, my 


maſter miſs*d you from the room below, and is coming 


ſoftly up the back ſtairs, in hopes of lurpriſing you and 
Mr. Warnford together, Sn] 
1 Mußb. Deuce take his cutioſity! 
Varnf. It is very impertinent, to be ſute — This way, 
my a Ma'am. Lucy. 
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Lucy. Don't go out at that door, Sir; it leads to the 
garden, where you will be ſurely diſcovered make 
haſte into this room—here is the key of the door —1I'il 
match the old gentleman, I'll warrant him. [As. 
Mufbrcom and Warnſerd go in, and Lucy licks the deer, 
and tries if ber key will ft the lock of the atber deer. 

Lucy. The fame key fits both locks ; that is lucky 
indeed. | 


Euter Muſhroom. 


Mud. [afide] Hey day, gone already! why ! How 
can they have eſcaped 2?— That jade Lucy here ? 
then there is miſchief ſtirring [72 Her] How the devil 
did you come here ? and what are you fidgetting about 
at that door? 

Lucy, Dear Sir---you---you---really your queſtions 
confuſe one ſo. 

Mauſb. Indeed! well, 1 didn't think an y queſtion 
whatever could have confuſed you---however, TH ſpare 
your bluſhes for the ſake of their novelcy---{o open the 


door for me. [Lucy ſetting her back e the door of the 


empty room. 
Lucy. What door, Sir ?---this ? 


Muſh, Ay, Madam, that---I ſuppoſe you have the 


key. 
Lucy. J have the key, to be ſure, Sit; but hadn't 


you better go into the other room.---Indeed, Sir, you 
will find nobody here. 


Ma b. Hulſey, Huſſey you're in league with my 


wife. 

Lucy. e. Sir, would not be partial to fo kind a 
miſtrefs ? 

Mujp. Ves, i*faich, I believe ſhe's a Lind miſtreſs to 
half my acquaintance---but open the door, I tell you. 

Lucy. Pray take my advice, Sir ;-. indeed, if you go 


in you'll repent it. 


Muſh. Open the door. 
Lucy. Well, Sir, if it 2 be ſo.---[ She opens the 


door, Mſhrom goes ing and ſhe turns the key upon Him. ] 
- Joe 
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She then opens the ather dir, and enter Mrs. Muſhroom 
and W araford, 


Well, Madam, what do you think of me now ? 
Ars. ab. Words cannot expreſs what I think of 
ou. 
759% 1/arnf. That is exactly my caſe, Laey;! and there: 
Fox let this ſpeak for me. 
[Gives her me ney. 

Mrs. Miſh, Adieu then til to-morrow I ſhall ex pect 
to ſee you. 

Marif. If I am in Calcutta, Madam, you may de- 
pend upon me. [ Exit, 

Aab. {within} Open the door---Zounds, you have 
lock'd me in. 

Lucy. Well, Sir, you would not take good advice 
when Loffcred it. I ſaid you would repent it. 

Mufh. Come, I know my wife has bribed you--- But 


Fu pay you double what the gave you. 


Lucy. Why, Sir, you ought to be puniſhed for your | 
unkind ſuſpicions. What reaſon now can you have for 
thinking. 

Mujb, Pthaw ! what i arguing through a key- 
hole ? Releaſe me, and truſt to my generofit y. 

Lucy. Well, Sir, for once Iwill | afide to Mrs. Muſh 
r:5m] Here, Madam, I commit my priſoner to your 


- Care. yy E v. 


Mnſh, [coming out.) Aye, aye, I il reward you, and 
as for my wife 

Ars. Mise. Here | am, my dear huſband, in the obe · 
dient diſcharge of my jay How agreeable it is to 
meet thus unexpectedly 

Maſb. Ves, but it would be rather more agreeable to | 
part unexpeQedly. 

Mrs. Mujh. Come, come, Made we have quar- 
relled till we have nothing more to ſay. Let us agree 
by way of variety. 

Mb. With all my heart, I know you like variety. 
Mrs. Muſh. Let me fee then how nar you can 
band me hack tothe company. | 

4500. agel. Lass her band]! 
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% Futcr Coromandel. 1 


4% Cprem. Our friends are quite impatient for you. 


Mr. Mufh. | have been taking à ramble- over this 


& part of your houſe, Mr. Coromandel, and admiring 
© the elegance with which it is fitted up. 

A. Yes, Mrs. Muſhroom is very fond of 
©. rambling fometimes.” Let us go and make our 
apolhogics. Take care, my dear, how you walk - you 


know YGU are very apt to trip. 
5 
bs eunt, 


SCEN FR changes 10 the Garden ie Futrance bf a Talk 
vo Jpadews wd with Trees, ts i en the right Hund. 


_ 


Enter Ormellina, Warnfurd, and 7 Coromenddl. 


Farr. Give me jo v, Coromandel our ſcheme has 
facceeded beyond expectation a pretended head-ache 
a forded my dear girl an opportunity of quitting the com- 
pany, and Colonel 1 was the art to urge her to 
go home. | 

e the place of your retreat, Madam; 
That walk, which J formed into a bower to ſhield me 
from the rays of the mid-day tun, This is the only 
entrance to it, and 1 will tend K ofario to Watch if any 
| wy approach. | [Ex il. 

Warnf. Still ſo penſive I Surely, my charming Or- 
mellina will no longer doubt my truth, 
Or. No, Warnford, you have convinced me > that I 
nedd nor bluſh to declare” my affection for you. Let 
gaile be the parent of ſhame l feel none in avowing 
my attachment to a man of honour—the firſt and only 
arachm nt of which my heart was ever ſuſceptible. 

Mari. Delightful confeſlion. 


$4 DET. War v and Ornellia.. 


« UT Sy Then no more, my deareſt bleſſing, 
Let pale Doubt our hopes annoy 3 
For conſtancy, each fear repreliing, 
wines for us her wreath of joy. 
hs rm, 


* * 


. 


be unjuſt 
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6 Orm, 0 no more, my deareſt blefſing, 


% May pale Doubt our hopes annoy ; 
But conſtancy, each fear repreſſing, 
«© Twine for us her wreath of joy. 


60.3 arnf. Love deſigns to be our guide 


| « Tobliſfs, thro' Hymen's fane. 

«© Orm. Oh may no ill betide, _ 
«© Nor may we ſeek in vain ! 

« And yet, tho' ne*er aſunder, 
Our guide and us we find. 

Ah! thou'd we ſtray, no wonder 
© That guide, alas! is blind. 

1 Wand His aim too true we find, 
His blindneſs too deſpiſe ; ; 

«© For tho” the archer's blind, 
| His ſhaft unerring flies, 

& Bo If Love be but our guide 
To bliſs, thro? Hymen's fane, 
„Then ſhall no ill betide, 
Nor ſhall we ſigh in vain,” 


Enter kth. 1 hebind] 


Mes. Maſh, Here are the turtles—— This is what I 
ſolpected. 

Orm. I conſider Colonel Bentley as my deareſt friend 
He has a claim to my utmoſt gratitude and 
eſteem But you have my heart, and I ſhudder at the 
idea of mocking bim with a ſhadow of affection, 

Mes. Muſh, 2 All ſoul and ſentiment 
fingle vile, earthly idea about her, I warrant. 

Orm. However the Colonel may be blinded by paſſi- 
on, I know him to be honourable, and I know he will 
one day-thank me for having put it out of his power to 
But you ought to quit me for the preſent, 
Warnford ; the ColonB will wonder at your . 

ar nf. I go, m my love. 

Mrs. Mrſv. | fide] And I'll flay, my 955 to ſee the 
end of this romance, 


not 3 


LZ. vit into the arbour, 
Or m. Pray leave me Conſider - vnthis hour depends 
our fate. | 
F | Fes rf, 
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one approich. | 
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„ io ran asT: 
4 Luter Coromandel. 8 


1 Cprem. Our friends are quite impatient for you. 

% Mr c. Mufh, | have been taking 2 ramble over this 
Y part of your houſe, Mr. Coromandel, and admiring 
© the elegance with which it is fitted up. 

* 4. Yes, Mrs. Muſhroom: is very fond of 
* rambling ſometimes.” Let us go and make our 
apologies.” Take care, my dear, how you walk— you 


n yOu RIC very apt to trip. 
e. 
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Euler e Warnford, ale Coromandel, 


Ji N Give me jov, Coromandel ; our ſcheme has 
facceeded beyond expectation—a pretended head-ache 
a forded my dear girl an opportunity of quitting the com- 
pany, and Colone! ny was the grit to urge her to 
go home. 

C:rom. Behold the place of your retreat, Madam; 
That walk, which J formed into a bower to ſhield me 
from the rays of the mid-day fun. This is the only 
entranceto it, and 1 will tend K ofario to watch if any 
| (Exit, 

Warnf. Still fo penhve | | Surely, my charming Or- 
mellina will no longer doubt my truth. 

Orm, No, Warnford,| you have convinced me that I 
need not bluſh to declare my affedtion for you. Let 
guile be the parent of thame——l feel none in avowing 
wy attachment to a man of honour—the firſt and only 
attackment of which my heart was ever luſceptible. 

Harn. Delighttul confeſſion. 


4 DUET. Warnſord and Ormellina. 


& arnf. Then no more, my deareſt bleſſing, 
Let pale Doubt our hopes annoy; 
«© For conſtancy, each fear repreſſing, 


T wines for us her wreath of joy. 
| wh Orm. 


e 


2. 


© Orm. 


one day thank me for having put it out of his power to 
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% Orm. O no more, my deareſt bleſſing, 

| 4 May pale Doubt our hopes annoy z 
But conſtancy, each fear repreſſing, 
% Twine for us her wreath of joy. 

6 Warnf. Love deſigns to be our guide 

« Tobliſs, thro* Hymen's fane. 

Oh may no ill betide, 6 
«© Nor may we ſeek in vain : 
% And yet, tho' ne'er aſunder, 
Our guide and us we find. | 

% Ah! ſhou'd we ſtray, no wonder— 
* That guide, alas ! is blind. 

wt Hank His aim too true we find, 
His blindneſs too deſpiſe ; 3 
For tho” the archer's blind, 

| His ſhaft unerring flies, 

& B; If Love be but our guide 
«& To bliſs, thro? Hymen's fane, 
Then ſhall no ill betide, 
Nor ſhall we ſi gh in vain,” 


Enter Mrs, Muſbroom [bebind] 


Mes. Maſh, Here are the turtles—— This i is what T 
ſolpected. | 

Orm, I conſider Colonel Bentley as my deareſt friend 
He has a claim to my utmoſt gratitude and 
efteem—But you have my heart, and I ſhudder at the 
idea of mocking bim with a ſhadow of affection. 

Mrs. Muſh, 2 All ſoul and ſentiment 
_ fingle vile, earthly idea about her, I warrant, 

Orm. However the Colonel may be blinded by paſſi- 
on, I know him to be honourable, and I know he will 


not 3 


be unjuſt But you ought to quit me for the preſent, 
Warnford ; the ColonB will wonder at your 8 
Warnf. I go, my love. 
Mrs. Maſt. [4/34] And PII ſtay, my love, to ſee the 


SY / 8 


LE. it into the arbgowr. : 4 
. Orm. Pray leave me Confider hour d depen „ 


end of this romance. 7 
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Wernf. I obey—** And may the dawning preſage of 

& happineſs, which now revives my ſoul, {mile on us 
«© with meridian ſplendour when next we meet.“ - 
| hay [ Exzt. 

Orm, This is, indeed, an eventful moment for me. 


AIR Ormellina. 
Thus, juſt eſcaped the ſtorm, 


The mariner eſpies 
Black clouds the dawn deform, 
And hide again the ſkies. 


Trembling with wild diſmay, 

He views the morning's gloom 
Contending with the day 

That muft decide his doom, 


Enter Roſario, 


Orm. Ah! Roſario, Pm glad you are _come-—] am 
{are J hear ſomebody talking with Mr. Warnford— fol- 
low him, and liſten, Roſario; I will retreat here in the 
meanwhile ak He | {Exit Roſario. 


fOrm, goes 19 the entrance of the arbour.| | 
Heavens ! ſome one is concealed here already : how 
unfortunate ! 


Enter Roſario [and goes to the arbour]. 


Roſa. Need not be frighten'd, Miſſee Ormellina; it 
be only Captain Coromandel talk with my maſſa 
Don't be melancholy, Miſſee Ormellina; I be ſure my 
maſſa love you dearly. Roſario will ſing a little ſong 
to amuſe you. | 8 


SONG. 55 Neſaris. 


Now de ſultry day be paſt, - 
And pleaſant night be come at laſt 
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Oh! 
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Oh! how ſweet abroad to a «Fc 
While on de wave de moon-beams play 1 4 


While de gentle winds quite pleaſe, 
Wake and whiſper *mong de trees; 
Teaching lovers in deir walk 
Softly like demſelves to talk. 
Now de ſultry day, &e. 


Angry paſſi ons every one 

Leave us with the ſcorching fun: 

Love, now like de morn appear, 

And gaily ſmile ſo bright and clear. 
Now de ſultry, Ke. 


Enter Eliza. 


Elie. Come hither, my good boy, I want to ſpeak to 
you. Will you do me a favour? 

Raſa. Yes, Sir, would love dearly to do you a favaur, 
you ſay ſo kind. 

Eliz. Be ſo good as to ſtep to Mr. Stanmore, and tell 


him a gentleman waits here to ſpeak with him; whit- 


per to him, Roſario, ſo that nobody may overhear you. 
| [ Going to give him money. 
Roſa. No money, Sir. I ſhall like to oblige you; 
but it be no oblige ven you pay me rather vou keep 
money, and ſay to me, thank ye. LE xs. 
Elie. And! will thank thee, Roſario, as 1 ought. 


Ke Colonel Baton bebind. 


Bat. Ah, ha !—Voila mon homme [comes forward 
„eb, and taps Eliza on the ſhoulder] Serviteur. lam told, 
Sair, you call yourſelf Colonel Baton. 

Llig. II have anſwer'd to that name, Sir, 

Bat. Den ! preſume, Sair, you be officer in de French 
ſerviceh by your vite cockade. 

Elis. Sir, I-II, yes, Sir; I wear a white cockade— 
I admire it extremely. 

Baton. So do], Sair. ED . 
F 2 Eliz. 


3 n 
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Elig. I am very glad you like it 

Falten. And I muſt *ave it, Sair. 

Eliz,. Have my cockade, vir ! Bleſs me, chat i is a lite 
tle extraordinary. 

Baton. Monſieur. [angrily] 

Elis. Well, Sir, there it is—If you have taken any 
fancy to the hat, Sir, it is at your ſervice. [fide] I with 
Heary were come. 

Baton, [tears the cockade from Eliza's hat]. Now, Sair by 
you Pave no mark of de livree of my ſovereign—1 tell 
you dat you be villain, poltroon. 

Elie. Really, Sir, I think it is very abſurd for us to 
cut throats about a piece of white ribbon ſo 

Baton, I know dat Ido you too much honneur to fight 
you, —[drawing his ae] 

Elis. Then I am ſure, Sir, I don't deſire any more 
honour than is my due, 

Baton. Allons, defend yourſelf. 

Clig. I with I could, Sir. 

Baton. [preſſing on Ekea with his eber] Combatez! 
combatez] Monſieur. 

Lia. No, Sir, you have diſponoured my reputation, 
by calling me a coward, and Iwill not fight till I have 
cleared my character. Pray, Sir, don't be ſo violent. 
[ofide] What ſtall I do? I muſt avow myſelf, 

Baton. Repondez, ſcelerat ?—anſwer me—do you 
deſerve the name of man? | . 

Eliz. No, indeed, Sir, —1 am 5 


Hatun. Patlez vite. e 

Eliz, I am | | 
Zatan. Vat be you ? | . | 
Lili. ] am [ ſeeing Stanmore who enters at the 


moment] Sir, your moſt obedient humble ſervant, 
Stan. Heavens! that voice Ino longer diſtinguiſh- 

ed by the Scotch accent—1I 
Eliz.. Here is my champion, Colonel- Surely he 

will defend a life which I have riſked for 3 joy of feeing 

him once more; and which, from this moment, ſhall be 

devoted to repair the wrongs he has ſuffered. 

Stan, [embracing her] My life ? my foul ! oF deareſt 


Eliza. 


Baton. 
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. Paton, [af de] My dearel Eliza! Oh ho! [rs Per 
Madame, vil you pardon my miſtake ? Dere be de coc- 
kade. Venever you like to go into the armie again, I 
| hope to ave de honneur of be your commanding officier. 
Elis. You ſee, Colonel, I have engaged with another 
commander, and I am ſure you are too much a man of 
honour to wiſh I ſhould ever deſert. | 

Baton. [afide] Ah! dat laſt glance at me mean ſome» 


thing. I have catch her too. 


" ks Coromandel, 


Carom. 1 550 not aſk whether an. explanation has 
taken place. 
Elis. Indeed, it has hh as Mot as ſweet, thanks to 
Colonel Baton's mode of frightening one out of a ſecret, 
Corom. I am ſorry,. however, the ſecret has made ſo 
much iſs. You have poſitively alarmed the houſe, 
Colonel Bentley, and our whole party, are coming. into 
the garden, toſee what is the matter. 
| Buton, Den] muit retire for de preſent. 
Elia. Well, Colonel, when you. retreat, I think my 
—_ will not ſuffer by following your example. 
- FExeunt Col, Baton, Eligo, and. Stanmer 7. 
Corom. | ſclus] Poor Ormellina will. be ſcared out of 


her wits,” [goes 19 the arbour where Mrs, Muſhroom is con- 


cealed] Don't be alarmed, my dear Madam — nobody 
knows you are there, except Warnford and myſelf. 


Enter Warafoid, Col. Bentley, and Muſbroom. 


Bent. Well, Coromandel, what. tlie devil has prodine: 
ed all this clatter ?—ſome of your ſpoilt ſervants, I ſup- 
poſe, at their gambols—aye—all the effects of your 
fooliſh good nature. 


Corum. Come, Colonel, let us have no more of this 


* affeclation. You to abuſe good- nature you, in 
* whoſe compoſition the milk of human kindneſs is the 


« chief ingredient,” 
Bent,” Sir, I deny it—1 A a 4 on the milk 


08 nn kindneſs, knavery thrives, dit.“ re- 
E = J-Ice 


10 nin THE FAST: 


joice in my in- humour; it is a fortification raiſed around 
me by nature, to guard me from ruin. + 
Cerom. Don't tell me of your fortifications A tear 5 
from virtue in diſtreſs would make a practicable breach 
in one minute. 
«© Bent, Let me tell. ou, Sir, J take your compli- 
ments very ill; and if you perſiſt in your curſed ci- 
„ ly, you will oblige me to quit your houſe. | 
* Corem. Nay, my dear Colonel, rather than offend nn 5 
* you, Iwill allow you to be as bad as you pleafe ; I 
* will acknowledge you to be unfeeling, uncharitable, 
* cynical, moroſe——1n ſhort, one of the moſt diſa- 
«*« greeable men I am acquarnted with.“ 
My. Plhaw ! a fig for your arguments; let us go 
and hniſh our bottle. 
Vent. No, no; if we muſt have a bottle, let us have 
it here. It is a five evening, and I like variety you 
know I am whimfical, >|: 
Warn. Pear Sir, conſider the abſurdity. : | 
Bent. ] always was reckoned abſurd, and I wiſh to at 
up to my character, | 
* Corom, Well, but Colonel 
* Bent. Mr. Coromandel, obſtinacy is my favourite 
virtue —0on this ſpot ] either take a glaſs of _ or 
* take my leave io make your choice.” 
Coram, ** Then, Sir, my choice is made,” Bring 
* = inimediately. [to a ſervant. ] | -- 
Warn. [afede to Coromandel} e Coromandel, 
are you mad? 
Corom. Tafide to M arnſord] Pſbaw! vive the child bis 
rattle, and he'll ſoon be tired of it. Lie, _ gaſes 
otought i an. ] | 
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Enter a "EY and whiſpers Muſhroom. 


Muſh. Colonel Baton wants me, do you ay ? debe 
him to walk this NAY wn are none but FIenes. 


Enter Twiſt my Abe as Carel Baton). 27 


Ah, Colonel, 
_ Twif, 


* 


A Coe rr ot 


Twiſt. Huſh, my good Sir,—I—I-1 thought you 
were alone III call on you another time. 

Muſh, Hey day, Colonel, you ſeem confoundedly 
frightened at ſomething. 

Twit. Sudden ſurpr ſe, Sir, that* s all. [af de] Here 
is Coromandel and Warnford——1 {hall be blown pre- 
ſently. 

Muſh, Oh, oh! the ſurpriſe of meeting your old 
friend Colonel Bentley ſo unexpectedly? a 
Tui. Ves, Sir; really it overcomes me. [ going. ]* 

Muſh. faith, you ſhan't leave us. 

© (rom 52 to Warnford ] There is that raſcal, 


© Twiſt, diſguiſed in Baton's clothes. 


«© Warn. 72% e to Coromandel | Let bim alone—we 
have a more ſericus object to engage our attention,” 

Twiſt, [ts Mui Pray which is my old acquain- 
tance Colonel Bentley? 

Muſh, There he fits. How aflonifbingly altered he 
muſt be to have eſcaped your recollection! Pfaith, he 
looks at you as if he had never ſeen you before. 

Twiſt. So he does—and—and it abſolutely diſtreſſes 


me. Let me tell you, Mr. Mull:zoom, that to be for- 


gotten thus by one's friends but my feelings over- 
come me I had rather go, if you pleaſe, . 
M: >, Indeed I ſha'n't ſuffer you to go. I will ſeat 


you next to Colonel Bentley, without telling him who 


you are. It will be a very good joke. 

Twiſt. Heigh-ho! Well, if it muſt be ſo ; but, upon 
my Toul, I am not in a joking humour, | firs down. 
, Bent, I declare 1 am quite in love with our ſitua- 
tion; this is an excellent place for a catch. | 


„ Muſh. And there ts another excellent place hi a 


« catch in the houſe— Tis a moſt bewitching toom 
*© when one is once in it, one hardly knows how to get 
out again—Eh, Mr. Warnford. 
© Bent, There is ſome hidden meaning in all this.” 
Maſh, © Oh, yes, *tis the faſhion to have things hid- 
« denn this houſe z aye, and in this garden too; for” 
Jam much miſtaken if J had not the glimpſe of a perti- 
coat in that arbour juſt now. 1 My loving wife, 
molt likely. 


War nf. 


56 LOVE. IN THE EAST: 


Warn, [afide] *Sdeath, I muſt explain the truth, to 
keep him quiet. [whiſpers Muſhroom. 15 ; 
17 What does all chis myſterious converſation fi 8 
ni | 
e Why, it 6 E that we have not yet had 
wine enough to underſtand each other properly. | 
Muſh. | afide to eye] And you ſay Ormellina is 
really concealed there ?—Egad, I could have ſworn 
it had been my wife; for I did ſuſpect you, Warnford. . 
However, leave me to bring the Colonel to reaſon.— | 
[afide to Colonel Bentley.) A word with you. | ſup- 
poſe you don't know that a particular friend of yours is 
in that arbour; but, indeed, you have no great knack in 
finding out your friends — Eh, Colonel. Lo Toi. 
Bent. This may be wit, Mr. Muſhroom. | 
Muſh, Aye, and truth into the bargain. I tell you 
as a faQ, Sr Warnford has nb AÞ Ormellina in tat 
arbour ; by the bye, he muſt not know I told you ſo. . 
wo „ Lafde] I have long owed Warnford a good turn, and, 
© now I think I have paid him.“ | 
„ (aide) Juſt I could wiſh. I long to embrace 
the ſpirited young rogue. 
&* Muſb. Well, Colonel, after what I have explained 
* to yon, your ſuſpicions muſt of courſe ceaſe. (aide 
% him) You don't ſeem to be angry.“ 
Bent. Zounds, Sir, but I am, and very angry too.“ 
Mr. Coromandel, have particular reaſons for Ling . 
to know who is in that retired walk. - of 
Corom. My dear Colonel, the requeſt is fo firange ! 
Bent. dir, I muſt perſiſt in it. I charge that gentleman: 
( pointing to Warnferd) with having nieanly concealed—- 
Warn. Meanly concealed! No man, but yourſelf, 
Colonel Bentley, dare uſe the expreflion, If I have had. 
recourſe to artifice, it Was in an henouurable cauſe; in 
defence of beauty and virtue, which claimed my pro- 
tection againſt the man who dares to become my accuſer. 
l own a lady is there. 
4/5. Faith, tis very bard a man can't hide a. pretty 
woman in a corner, with her own conſent, without the 
Place 4 ſearched, as if it contained ſmuggled gouds,, 
Wart. 1 hat lady was concealed there by me my 
warmeſt 
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warmeſt hopes have been crowned with her con- 
ſent to elope with me this evening Her heart is mine, 
and I will defend the poſſeſſion of it with my life. — 
[ goes to the arbour, and Mrs, Muſbroom comes out] — Con- 
fuſion ! | 85 
Maſb. Why, what the devil does this mean, my dear? 
Mere. Miaſb. Really, my dear, you had better aſk Mr. 
Warnford's ſervant, Roſario—he watched me in my 
concealment, and, J ſuppoſe, can explain the reaſons 
why he did fo. | [ Exit, 
Bent, What's the matter, Warnford ? You have only 
had recourſe to artifice in an honourable cauſe, in de- 
fence of beauty and virtue, which claimed your protec- 
tion. — By the bye, I don't recolle& that ever I offer- 
ed any violence to Mrs, Muſhroom's delicacy. _ 
 Mujb. J muſt tell you, Mr. Warnford, that you have 
uſed me curſedly ill. 2 
Bent. I don't ſee that, Muſhroom— you know *tis 
very hard a man can't hide a pretty woman in a corner, 
wien her oon canfent t. e 
Warn. Roſario! 


Enter Roſatio. 


Come hither, blockhead; go inſtantly to the lady 
whom you watched in that arbour -“ preſent my com- 
5 pliments,” and requeſt ſhe will favour me with one 
minute's private converſation here. oY 

Ro/a. [aſide] Poor Miſs Ormellina will ſo afraid: be- 
fore all dis company, Sir ? ; | 
Marnf. Tell her I ſhatl be alone.—Obey my orders 

inſtantly, Roſario. Now gentlemen, “ we ſhall have . 
* this myſtery explained—l flatter myſelf Mrs. Muſh> . 
% room will not refuſe me an explanation, and I am 
* content that yourfelves ſhall witnefs it,” Retire 
into that very arbour which has been the ſource of 
our embarraſſment, and from thence you may ovephear 
our converfation, ¶ Excunt all but Marnford into the 
harbour. e n 

Warnf. [ ſolus] This is ſome trick of that tormenting 
woman, and fhe deſet ves tg» be expoſed. | 


Enter 


58 LOVE IN THE EAST: 


Enter Roſario. 


Roſa. Is all ſafe, maſſa? All gentlemen * 7 
Mar. You ſee ] am alone. 
Reſa. Den Miſſee Ormellina may come here. [Retire 


up.] . 
Enter Ormellina, 


Oem. Oh, Warnford, what have I not endured for 
this laſt half hour ? 


-will overhear every word, 

Orm, By the ſtrangeſt accident, I was deprived of 
the retreat we had agreed upon, and have D008 waiting 
in the garden 8 
* Warnf. Pray forbear——this is not a proper 
« time.” | 
Orm, © Well then let us be gone. Colonel Baton 
is now in the garden.” A guide is ready to condutt 
us to the ſhip, and, in ſhort, every obſtacle to our 
eſcape is removed. 

Bent, [comes dean] No, Ormellina, there is ſtill an 
abſtacle to your eſcape. 

Warnf. There can be none, Sir, while that lady 
conſents to be mine. 

Bent. You are miſtaken, young man, that obſtacle 
is my authority—the authority of a father. 

Orm, Gracious Heaven! | 
Bent. Yes, Ormellina, this accident has forced the 
ſecret from me, which a regard for your welfare has for 
ſo many years buried in your boſom. {embracing her] 
cc A; for you, Warnford, you are not much pleaſed 
with this diſcovery, I take it.“ - Look ye, Sir; 
' zounds, if I were to give way to my feelings upon this 
occaſion but I will repreſs them I ſhall content my- 
ſelf with telling you, that you need not flatter yourſelf 
with any hopes of eloping with my daughter, and that 
effectual] y to prevent the moſt diſtant chance of your 
repeating ſo abominable an attempt, I am fixed and 
determined 


Warnf. [afide] Sdeath how 8 On Colonel 2 
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determined to give my conſent for your marriage to- 
morrow. | 

Warf. Generous friend !—how ſhall 5 thank 
you? 

Bent. By making a good huſband to my daughter, 
1 nn, the beſt way of thanking me. 


Enter Stanmore, 


Ah, Stanmore, . give us joy. | 
TRIO. Warnford, Stanmore and Ormellina, 
 Warnf. Gratitude, for utterance ſtrivi ng, 
Finds the aid of language vain. 
— Drooping hope once more reviving, 
= Calls me back to life again. 
 Warnf. ] Friendſhip too his tribute brings, 
Ormel, Joining Love in feſtive lay 
and [Of conſtancy the praiſe he ſings, 
Stan. And hails her bright triumphal day. 
Stan. While wedlock's ſweets enjoying, 
Nine couples out of ten, 
Leſt ſweets ſhould prove too n 
| Quarrel now and then. 
Warnjf, Oh he! 
Ormel, You ſhould have ſpoke before : 
To Hymen's bonds conſenting, 
Why fright me half repenting ? 
I vow Pll hear no more. | 
| Ir ar, and Or, Huſh ! huſh! PII hear no more. 


Stan. Well, well, I'll fay no more. | 
arnf.] Copy prudence now no more reproving, | 
Orm. May joy our every hour beguile; = 
and f While on each heart Love ſmiles approvingy | 
Stan. It beats reſponſive to his ſmile. 


Enter Mrs. Muſbroom. 


Mrs, Muſh. Colonel Bentley, give me leave to con- | 
gratulate you and our friends here on this agreeable ö 
diſcovery. ; 


"Enter. 


bo LOVE IN THE EAST: 
Enter Muſhroom, followed by Twiſt and Coromandel. 


Muſh. An agreeable diſcovery, indeed; but this ſeems 
to be a day of diſcoveries, and I believe, my _, we 
are not yet got to the end of them. 

Bent. But I thought I heard ſomebody name Colonel 
Baton is he arrived? 

Muſb. Arrived ! ha! ha! ha! Why the Colonel 
has been in company with you for this half hour paſt, — 
You have ſeen him—ſpoke to him—drank. with him 
Why here he nn is Colonel Baton, [pointing 
to Tui. | 

Bent. Is it F then he is a moſt extraordinary man, and 
] ſhould like to follow his example, for he is grown 
twenty years younger, at leaſt, fince I ſaw him laſt, — 
Harkee, you dog—who are you? 


Enter Celonel Baton, 


Bat, Ah! mon ami=--joy=--joy---je vous felicite--- 
I give you jJoy---here I am, 

Bent. Pardon me, my dear friend, you have forgot 
yourlelf, - There you are; (pointing te Twill.) I find 
vou have been here this half hour paſt---that 1 have 
talked with you, drank with you---and that there you 
ſtand at this moment.---Does not he, Muſhroom ? 

Bat. (to Tui.) Ah! ah! villain ! poltroon---l 
"ave got you. So you be Colonel Baton? 

bi, No, Sir,---not the original Colonel Baton; 
Jam only a tranſlation from che French. | 


Lee. Muſhrogm tages Colonel Baths afi de, and confers with 
him in dumb ſbe o 


Bent. And a very Few tranllicc too, for there ap- 
pears to be great liberties taken with the original, 

Mrs. Mujh. [afrde to Baton] My dear Colonel, you 
mult prevent an eclairciſſement--- You are bound as a 


| 
kt. man of gallantry to conceal that weaknets which Sou. 
* | have occaſioned, | 


Bent, [to Tit.] Well, Sit; row for the whole 
truth. | : 
Tr if. 


a" co orenx.”' uh 


Tui. With all my heart, Sir.—l am ſure I have 
found lying a very hazardous trade, —Þ'lI tell the 
Ay the whole ſtory, from the beginning to the 
en 

Bat. No, Sair, it ſhall not be——Taizez vous. 

Math, Don't tell me of your taizez vous——l have 
got a letter in my pocket, from my wife to you; and, 
Sir, I ſhall inſiſt upon an explanation. 

Bat. Here be my explanation, Monſieur, [putting 
bis hand de tis ſword.) You ſhall *ave it vene ver von 
pleaſe. 5 


Enter Eliza, fell;wed by Lucy. 


Mrs. Mſh. [rating Eliza's band] Here, Colonel; 
let me preſent you with another French tranſlation, a 
great favourite of mine. 

Eliza. It is done by a woman, Madam, and of courſe, 
you know, claims an exemption from ſevere criticiſm, 

Bent. A woman! How is all this, Stanmore ? 

Stan. Yes, Sir, that lovel y woman whom I thought 
irrecoverably loſt, 

Bent, A brave girl, faith. Bs 1 Weck falute her,” 
[4ifſes her} Welcome, moſt lincerely, my little heroine, 

Corom, Then you are not afraid of yenturing on a mi- 
litary wife, eh, Stanmore? 

Eliza, Why ſhould he fear ? Military diſcipline 
would teach me the * e wy of a wife to 
obe y. 
Bent, Al! Stanmore, vou are a happy dog.--- 
Zounds, I ſhall grow good: -humoured in ſpite of myſelf, 
»--PIl own neither man nor woman as my. friend who 
does not wear a ſmiling countenance. 

Warn. Then, Sir, your bounty has ſecured me 

* a claim to your friendſhip.” 

Ot. F own, my happineſs has received no trifling 
addition, in ſeeing my little friend here finiſh her came 

paign ſo ſucceſsfully. . 

Eliza, And now farewell to the big war . my occu- 
pation's done, For though matrimony is ſometimes a 
tervice of iſpnge r, I inliſt in hopes af remaining on the 

G _ 
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peace eſtabliſhment, What is your opinion of the ma- 
ttimonial corps, Colonel Baton? 
Bat. Very reſpectable corps, Madame; 1 ſhould like 
to ſerve von campaigne, or ſo, in it. but den de dia- 
ble be, dat von cannot give up de ſervice ven tired of 
3 
Mrs. Meth, And therefore the Colonel continues in 
the corps of Rangers..“ For my part, I do not regret 
ee, tempotary cloud, which, for the firſt time in 'K 
* my life, has darkened my reputation, ſince it has 
** tended to produce fo fortunate an event. [ Ormet- 
e ne. 
Bent. Some ladies are ſo generous, as not to value 
reputation, when it can be ſacrificed for a friend.“ 
Hey-day, MMuſtroom, you don't ſeem too happy, 
ee 
Muſh. Oh, yes, Sir,---T have been happy for thefe 
Hxteen years paſt; ever ſince I married Mrs, Muſhroom. „ 
Bent. And what ſays my old acquaintance, whom 
I never ſaw before? He is a merry looking dog---what 
mall ] do to make him happy? 
'Tavifl, Why, Colonel, my wiſhes are moderate, con- 
ſidering what old friends we have been (as Mrs. Muſh— 
room knows)—1I ſhould be — to be appointed your: 
taylor in ordinary. 
Bent. Thank ye, thank ye, for aſking no more; for, 
in my preſent good humour I could refuſe nothing, | 1 


E T% A © E. 


Warnford and Ormellios, 
Griefs that are paſt, each joy enhancing, 
VV 
See now deſcending from her throne, 


Ormellina and Warnford. 
1 | Pleaſure, with fairy ſtep advancing, 
| 14 „„ CHORUS. 
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„ H 
Points to the future, as her own. 
Ormellina and Warnford 
| No heſitation | 
Tis Mirth's invitation. 
Ts CHO RUS 
At the glad call who would not advance? 


Ormellina end Warnford, 
Come away 


Who'll delay, 
5 G H kB 
„„ When Mirth and Pleaſure lead off the dance ? 
Stanmore. 


My joy, ſurpriſe, how can [ tell? 
I thought my dancing days were o'er. 
Ormellina. | 
And yet, you've practiſed pretty well: 
ilk She led you many a dance before. | 
As beau, or belle, with equal eaſe, 
In this gay ſet, ſhe'Il play her part: 
3 Warnford iz Muſhroom. 
We'll change our partners, if you pleaſe, 
Ay, faith, cries he, with all my heart, 
Warnford and Ormellina, 
No heſitation 
'Tis Mirth's invitation. 
H 


At the glad call who will not advance 1 | 
| 2 Warn 
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"Warkford: and Oelde. ne & 
Don aways: 45. 5 3 
I Who'll delay, | 8 
EDN 22 H O . 
When Mirth and Pleaſure lead off che dance 2 
Roſario. 


. My poor heart ſo dance with; joy, . 
To ſee good friends here 1 , del. 


Twiſt U Lucy. ] 


Will you, Ma” m, find my heels employ, 
And honour me er to YE you 1 
the reſt. 


4 


v 


ö 


Take hands, you ſlut, you ſha'n't refaſe.” 1 
A warm, found heart, without a flaw : - *- 


F 
Ah ! could I but my partner chooſe f f Glee at 


But he's too high for me. Baton. I 
| "Cot, Baton, | 1 
F 
Ormellina and Watnford. 
No heſitation; 5 
is M²irth's invitation, En : 
0. M0 FS 4. "2 
wo the glad call who will not advance 7. ; N 
Orme! lina and Waratord. „ 
Come away; 5 
Who'll delay, | | ; 


CHORD 8s. 


When Mich and Pleafure lead off the Gange 7 ve 
Leun Omness 


